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TRE Lives of eminent perſons have al- 
ways been conſidered as a valuable trea- 
ſure, inaſmuch as example is more eſti- 
mable than precept. But particularly bY 
are the accounts of Chriſtian characters; 2 

thereby the reality of religion receives 1 
confirmation, and the reaſoning of the . 
tic, and the more bold aſſertions of the in- 
del are confuted: for matters of fact will 
always carry ſtronger evidence than 8 ſol} 
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Mrs. JounsoN, the babies of this ac- 
count, was a long. and living witneſs of the 
power of divine grace, and © being dead 
yet ſpeaketh.” She never kept a regular 
EE A 2 diary, 


by ' PREFACE. 
diary, but occaſionally committed to paper 
the effuſions of her heart, after the manner 
of Mrs. Rows and ſome other eminent 
Chriſtians ; which will account for the 
conſiderable ' chaſms in point of time be- 
tween different parts of the annexed diary: 
neither did ſhe intend it for publication, 
But having found great benefit from a re- 
view of her papers on certain occaſions, 
and having alſo communicated her experi- 
ence contained therein to ſome of her Chriſ. 
tian friends, ſhe was requeſted to leave 
them for the good of others when ſhe might 
be removed hence ; which after ſome con- 
 fideration ſhe conſented to, and delivered 
them into the hands of an intimate acquaint- 


ance to do with them whatever her friends 
ſhould adviſe. 


This being known ſoon after her death, 
it became the general wiſh of her friends, 
that whatever fragments could be collected 
of fo valuable a life might be preſented to 
the public and handed down to poſterity. 


The 
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PREFACE. =P 
The diary ſhews the ſtate of. 1 mind 


cok various circumſtances, and diſplays 
that animation and fervor. of ſpirit, which 
made her riſe ſuperior to all her exerciſes, 
and is an encouragement to the humble 
Chriſtian to att faith on the promiſe, of 
God ; as it 1s the infallible method of ob- 
taining victory over the world, and all « our 
ſpiritual enemies. | 


There will be found in her experience a 
conſiderable ſimilarity at different periods, 
which is generally the caſe with moſt of 
Zion's travellers. For when it is conſider- 
ed that they have the ſame race to run, the 
{ame battles to fight, and the ſame adver- 
ſaries to oppoſe, it may reaſonably be 
expected that the ſame means mult be uſed 
to obtain the ſame bleſſed end. 


It is not to be doubted but that this little 
Tract will afford much pleaſure and con- 
ſolation to a large circle with whom the de- 
ceaſed was intimately acquainted; and it is 
hoped vill be profitable to many others 
who have choſen with her that good part 
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that ſhall not be taken from them. And 


if it ſhould be a means of exciting any 
degree of ſincerity to their repentance, 
aQtivity to their faith, and ſtability to 
their hope, the end of this publication 
will be abundantly anſwered, 


BaisToL, Feb, 27, 1799. | 


AN 


{ 
= 
( 
N 
1 
h 
fl 
] 
C 
( 
] 
N 


P 3 a— > w-t cd fond 


* 
L * 
4 7 
» 4 : | 
- | 
2 

* 
* 


Mas. ELIZABETH JOHNSON was de- 
ſcended from an ancient and noble fa- 
mily, her great grandfather was ſon to 
Counſellor : Johnſon, who was appointed 
Maſter of the Rolls to King Charles the 
IId. Her father lived at Chippenham, 
had one ſon and three daughters, 'of whom 
ſhe was the youngeſt. She was born in 
june 1721. Sorrow marked the morning 
of her life; for various family affliftions 
often drew out her heart in ſympathy and 
prayer at an age when many forget God, 
and are loſt to reflection i in the follies of 
youth. 

In a . to Mu. Welley y. and: oder 
papers, ſhe expreſſes herſelf thus. Your 
requeſt has brought ſuch a ſcene before 
me, that I know not where to begin; 
but this I muſt ſay, I do not remember 
CURE: I I0TS! 42 fear of ſin, and 1 am 


CRY 
alrgoſt afraid to ſay how.early I began to 
deſire to know who and what God yas! 
Theſe enquiries brought on me a great 
fear of death; this wich many outward 
troubles with which my earlieſt days were 
filled, left me little reliſh for the world. 

« I loved reading, and found my ſoul 
aſpired after ſomething great. While very 
young I, remember my affeftions were 
once bleſſedly warmed towards our ador- 
able Lord and Saviour, from a ſenſe of 
his becoming my Prophet, Prieſt, - and 
King. But this ſoon wore: off, and for 
three or four years I wandered with ſome 
trifling acquaintance, which plunged me 
into ſuch a gulph, as might have involved 
all my future life in ſorrow; but here the 
hand I knew not interpoſed, and in mercy 
viſited me wich afflictions much heavier 
than I had ever known. Theſe trials 
ſhook my {ſoul to its center, and made me 
think of looking out for a good which no- 
thing could deprive me of. I believed 
this could only be found in religion, and 
was determined to try, and ſet out to 
ſeek it in good earneſt. I broke off from 
my former companions, and gave myſelf 
to prayer, reading, and meditation. In 
theſe exerciſes I found much ſweetneſs, 
and now began to devote myſelf to God, 
deſiting to become his ſervant and be 
| | or 
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for as yet I bad no proper views of the 
nearneſs and union with him as children, 
to which we are called by the goſpel. To 
accompliſh my deſign, I entered into an 
engagement with my paſſions, but they 
were far too ſtrong for me; this made me 
cry mightily to God: He heard, pitied, 
and began to help me; in the firſt place 
by bringing me in his gracious providence 
to Briſtol. This for about three months 


ſeemed rather: to hinder than help me; I 


was caſt among relatives who, though re- 
ligious in their way, ſaw no need of fo 
much ſolicitude; this oecaſioned my ne- 
glect of prayer, and other religious exer- 
ciſes, which brought great hardneſs upon 
my heart, and ſpiritual deadneſs upon all 
my powers. When I left my Father's 
houſe I requeſted they would give me a 
bible, which I told them, I would take for my 
portion, for the word of God was my chief 
treaſure ; but now when I endeavoured 
to return to God, (who I began to ſee was 
my beſt friend,) and to . ſearch his word, 
my ſoul ſeemed" eſtranged from him, it 
could not get near to him as heretofore. 
This threw me into great diſtreſs, I la- 
boured and ſtrove with 'myſelf, but my 
heart continued immoveable ; all my en- 
deavours ſeemed in vain. At length, on 
the evening of the 24th of December 1744, 


in an agony I threw myſelf before the 


Lord, 


r 
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# 
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thou wilt with me, only let me be thine! 
Then with open arms he received and ad- 
mitted. my ſoul into facred union with 
kimſelf, which 1 did not then . 
1 found myſelf ſo happy, I could not 
be ſilent, and was conſtrained to tell how 
good the Lord was; this made me a trou- 
bleſome, as well as dangerous perſon in the 
eyes of the friends I was with, and ſub- 


jetted mie to much contempt: and reproach 


from many I loved. Some of my friends 
deſpiſed, others mourned over me, but the 
Lord dealt graciouſly with his poor worm, 
and brought me acquainted with a pious 
woman who took me to hear Mr. White- 
field's people. While hearing the word, 
light ſhone on my mind reſpeRting what 
= Lord bad done for me; now my hap- 
pineſs increaſed, | and I was — 2 * 
talking of the Lord's gracious dealings 
with che children of men. My friends 
could not bear this; I became ſo diſa- 
greable to them, they ſent. me into the 
country again, to prevent my doing mik- 
chief. But bere the kind hand of God 
interpoſed, I was ſoon breught back and 
fituated much to my — ; for though 
I did not return to the ſame relatives who 
lent, me away, I did to others, where 1 
had pray to uſe all the nes 1 5 

oul 


f 


( #t ) | 
foul delighted in, and permitted to walk 


cloſely and ww a bleſſed union _ the | 


Lord. 

cc Thos 1 ent. * tin lie" apts 
circumflances brought me among Mr. 
Weſley's people: my heart ſoon united 
to them, and in a ſhort time I enter 
ed the ſociety, for which I bleſs God. 
Among them I walked regularly, but ve 
reſerved. From the world I met wi 


much contempt, for which I now- bleſs. 


God, andfor ſeven years lived a very un- 
noticed retired life, and walked in a tri 
mortified path : corruptions I knew'T had, 
but through the ſtrength of the Lord, they 
were but Juſt ſuffered to ſtir. In 1781, 4 
freſh ſcene opened before me. Mr. Weſ- 
ley required me to aſſiſt in my little way, 
ſome of my brethren: for theſe I bore 
many burdens, and now began to difcern 
more weakneſs in myſelf; againſt" this 1 
ſtrove with all my might, yet ſtill it in- 
creaſed : the deep ſenſe 1 had of the re- 
mains of evil, made me long and earneſt- 
ly thirſt for deliverance; this I under 
ſtood was to be had, and glory be io our 


ever bleſſed Lord I was enabled to believe 


it, and thereby encouraged to deny my- 
ſelf the fooliſh pomps and vanities of tis 
preſent evil world, and for many years 
to ro againſt wind and tide.” 


( 12 ) 


The diary which follows this narrative 


will better * the different feelings, 
and various ſtruggles between nature and 


| =_ her ſoul paſſed: through during the 


— intimate friends could relate. Suffice 
it to ſay, that the relation ſhe came firſt to 
viſit at Briſtol died; and left her a hand- 
ſome legacy; but the bulk of a good for- 
tune was given entirely to her elder ſiſter 

- They were of one heart and one 
= 5" their Friends. often, compared them 
to Martha and Mary; her: ſiſter, conducted 
the temporal matters, and ſhe had the 
direction of every thing concerning the 
poor, mine and thine were not heard 
between them. Mrs. E. J. writes thus, 
For ten years 1 had lived almoſt as 
Iſrael did in Egypt; harraſſed with ſuch 


a love to ſiberality as made me feel the 


teſtraint I was under in regard to temporals 
au ſore trial. In the year 1755, my de- 


at a happy liberty, by an alteration in my 
outward circumſtances. But the goodneſs 
of my Lord ended not here; for in a quarter 
of a — after this, a relation died and left 
my ſiſter twelve hundred pounds to give 
to the poor. Her ill ſtate of health pre- 
vemed her ng; and thre fayour was con- 


i PF Ri 38 ferred; 
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pace of ſeveral years, than a any thing her 


liverance began, and in a week. I was ſet | 
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this is more for my advantage, that I am thus tried and 
comforted. I ſaid, Why are his chariot wheels ſo long a 
coming? But I will not ſay any more. Yet alittle while, 
and he that {hall come, will come and will not tarry.“ 
Then he ſaid, „If I ſhould ſay that I would ſpeak no 
more in the name of the Lord, it would be like a fire with. 
in my breaſt.” And ſome looking at him as in amaze, 
he ſaid, + Why look ye itedfaſtly on me, as though by 


my might or power I were ſo? Not I, but the grace of 


God in me, It is the Spirit of God that ſupports me.“ 
To his wife he ſaid, „Be not diſcouraged, my dear, 
at the unavoidable conſequences of nature. It is an 


evidence that there is but a very little time more, and. 


death will be ſwallowed up in victory: the body will 
be ſhaken in pieces, and yet, bleſſed be God, my head 


is as compoſed as it was before my ſickneſs,” 
Then to ſome preſent he ſaid, ** My moiſture is much 
exhauſted this night, but the dew lies all night on my 


branches, the dew that waits not for man, nor tarries 


for the ſons of men. O what cannot grace do? How 
have I formerly repined at the hundredth part of this 
trouble! O ſtudy the power of religion! It is the 
power of religion, and not the name, will give the 
comfort I find, I have peace in the midſt of pain. 
And, O how much of that I have had for a time paſt ! 
My peace has been like a river, not a diſcompoſed 
thought, There have been ſome little ſuggeſtions, when 
my enemies joined in a league together, and made their 
great aſſault upon me, I had then one aſſault, and 
I was like to fall. . But fince the Lord rebuked them, 
there is not a diſcompoſed thought, but all is calm,” 
To a gentlewoman he ſaid, + You are come to ſee 
your old, dying friend; a wonder indeed, but a won- 
der of mercy, I am preaching ſtill, and I would be 
content ſo to do, till this fleſh and theſe bones were 
waſted to nothing. The God of glory appeared to me, 
and the firſt fight I had of him was ſuch, as won my 
heart to him, ſo as it was never looſed. Many wan- 
derings I have had, but I was never myſelf, till I went 
back to my center again.” He then rattled alittle in 
his throat, and ſaid, 4 This may be irkſome to you; but 
every meſſenger of death is pleaſant to me, and I am 
only detained here, that I may trumpet forth his praiſe 


a little longer.“ 
i About 


- 
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About noon he ſaid, „I was juſt thinking on the 
pn: ſpot of earth I ſhall get to lie in, belide Mr, 
utherford, Mr. Forreſter, and Mr. Anderſon. I ſhall 


come in as the little one among them, and 1 ſhall get 


my pleaſant George in my hand; and O, we ſhall be a 
knot of bonny duſt,” Then he ſaid, „It will not be 
all my fore bones, that will make me weary yet (as long 
as God gives me judgment to conceive, and a tongue to 
ſpeak) to preach his goſpel.” . 

Then with the utmoſt warmth he broke out,“ Strange, 
this body 1s ſinking into corruption, and yet my intel- 
lectuals are ſo lively, that I cannot ſay there is the leaſt 
alteration, the leaſt decay of judgment or memory. 
Such vigorous actings of my ſpirit toward God, and 
things that are not ſeen! But not unto us ; not unto 


us; which I muſt have ſtill on my heart, ſince curſed 


ſelf is apt to ſteal the glory from Gad!“ 

Some time after he ſaid, “ Good is the will of the 
Lord. Every one of theſe throws is good ; and I muſt 
not want one of them: I muſt not fly from my polt, 
but ſtand as a centinel, for this is my particular work, 
This would be hard work without Chriſt : but it is eaſy 
with him, for he is the Captain of my ſalvation,” He 
mentioned the pain in his head, but ſaid, «© In a battle 
there muit be blood and duſt. Every battle of the 
warrior is with confuſed noiſe, and garments rolled 
in blood. It is meet I ſhould be ſo hard put to it, 
that I may know to whom I owe my ſtrength. O that 
I were at the throne above, that my glimmering ſight 
were taken away, that this unſteady faith might ter- 
minate in viſion!” Then he ſaid, “ If 1 am able, 
though I cannot ſpeak, I'll ſhew you a ſign of triumph, 
when I am near glory!“ 

Io his wife he ſaid, ** My dear, be not diſcouraged, 
though I ſhould go away in a fainting fit, The Lord's 
way is the beſt way. I am compoſed, Though my 
body be vexed, my ſpirit is untouched, 
One ſaid, Now you are putting your ſeal to that 
truth, that godlineſs is great gain. And J hope you are 
encouraging yourſelf in the Lord,” As a ſign of it, 
4 up his hands and clapped them. And in a 
little time, about ſeven in the morning, he went to the 
Jand, where the weary are at reſt, 
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ferred on me. This circumſtance was mat- 
ter of much prayer and praiſe, both for my 
own ſoul, and many of the poor who were” 
benefitted by it. Na one but the bleſſed 
God can tell, how ſweet and pleaſant an 
employment it was to me; I went on de- 
lightfully, hoping and waiting for the full 
ſalvation of God, while the dew of heaven 
reſted all night and all day on my branches.” 

In the year 1759. Hearing ſeveral of her 
brethren in different parts of the kingdom, 
were athirſt for, and ſome had found the de- 
liverance ſhe believed promiſed to all that 
will not reſt without it; ſhe was greatly 
ſtirred up, and December 13, 1789, writes 
thus: This day I would record for the 
glory of my ever bleſſed adorable Lord and 


Saviour, the mercies he has vouchſafed to 


a poor unworthy worm. He has by his 
own almighty power kept me in the faith 
he gave December 24th, 1744. It is now 
nearly forty-five years fince he received me 
into favour; manifeſting himlelf unto me 
as he doth not unto the world, by Very 
powerfully ſhedding abroad his love in my 
heart. I walked in much comfort for ſome 
months; not knowing but all was finiſhed; 
and thought I ſhould learn war no more; 
but ſoon found the warfare was but begin- 
ning, and that faith was given me, as a 
weapon, with which I was to fight. againſt 
the devil. Here I would adore the Lord 
n ”” mar 


| $8, 
for bringing me under a miniſtry where I 
was often told, it was my Lord's will to 
make me more than conqueror through 
him that hath loved me. In hope of ex- 
e the fulfilment of thoſe bleſ. 
ſed truths I ſo often heard enforced from 
Mr. Weſley and others, 1 walked fourteen 
years; at times, my conflifts were great, 
the battle was hot, my nature ſeemed all 
diſorder, my own reaſon oppoſed the ſim- 
plicity of faith; ſelf-will refuſed ſubmiſ- 
fion to the will of God, and my affeQions 
- Inſtead of being wholly fixed on the things 
which are above, too often felt a painful 
cleaving to the objects of ſenſe. During 
this time I had a ſtrong ſenſe of the amaz- 
ing love of the adorable Saviour to my 
ſoul, this produced in me an inceſſant cry 
for love to him, it likewiſe wrought in me 
a great loathing of myſelf. - By the light of 
the Holy Spirit, I ſaw my Lord had called 
me to work out my own ſalvation with fear 
and trembling; but I had ſuch a ſenſe of 
my utter helplefſneſs that I felt, he muſt 
Vork in me to will and to do of his own 
good pleaſure, and humbly truſt I ſhall be 
permitted to worſhip at his feet, and am 
ſure I ſhall be delightfully conſtrained to 
aſcribe ſalvation to God and the Lamb for 
ever. The bleſſed Spirit continued to 
work in a way of convittion, ſo that I could 
not reſt in any thing I had received . 
© ight 


TE 


light of God ſhining clearer and clearer, 
manifeſted my whole ſoul to be infected 
with the leproſy of fin: neither men or 
angels could help me, nothing but the blood 
of Jeſus could waſh the Ethiop white, I felt 
exquiſite pain, and cried mightily to him 
who alone could help, my foul longed by 
faith to bathe in the open fountain. I ſaw 
the promiſes my God had given to thoſe 
who longed to be wholly his, and was per- 
mitted to plead them. In the year 1760, 
my gracious Lord ſent me help, W bring- 
ing Mrs. Ryan to Briſtol ; ſhe had paſſed 
through the ſame exerciſes of mind I was 
under, and experienced. the deliverance I 
was ſeeking. Her converſation with other 
helps the Lord afforded, encouraged me to 
ariſe, and ſay with thoſe of old, We are 
well able to go up and poſſeſs the good 
land” For power to do this, we often 
joined in earneſt wreſtling prayer, and were 
greatly bleſt. One day as a few ſpiritual 
friends were joining with me in this bleſſed 
exerciſe, the Spirit was poured out, —the 
great promiſe was fulfilled, —the Com- 
forter was given, —our hearts opened to 
receive him,—we were enabled to make 
an entire ſurrender of will and affec- 
tion, and to receive the Lord Jcſus more 
fully for our King, than we had ever 
done before. That promiſe was fulfilled, 
© I will be unto you a God, and ye ſhall 
N B 2 [7 > Be 
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be unto me a people.” And again, „I will 
circumciſe your hearts to love me with all 
your hearts.“ And again, © I will give you 
a new heart and a right ſpirit,” This I ex- 
, Perienced to be a new believing heart, and 
the right ſpirit, the Spirit of our God, 
which is the Holy Spirit. This Spirit I find 
works in me to will and to do of his own 
good pleaſure; I therefore feel a conſcious 
ceaſing from my own works, all boaſting is 
here exgluded: Thou O my Lord, my 
God, art all!” | | 
Her heart being thus more fully ſet at 
liberty, ſhe ran with delight in the way of 
his commandments. Love as the govern- 
Ing principle, influenced all her powers. 
She uſed to ſay from this time, ſhe not only 
received our bleſſed and adorable Lord 
more fully in all his offices and characters, but 
partook of his ſympathies with the ſuffering 
ſons of men. Jeſus wept when he ſaw what 
fin had brought upon the human race, his 
heart was touched with human woe, ſo was 
Her's. She attempted to relieve the diſ- 
treſſed who fell under her notice, and when 
the miſery ſhe ſaw or heard of was beyond 
her reach, in earneſt cries ſhe poured out 
her ſoul to God, that he would help and 
rebuke the great enemy of mankind. 
An open door was ſet before her; hav- 
ing entered the promiſed reſt, in all the 
confidence of hope ſhe beheld the good 


land, 


(+) 


land, and in the uſe of the grace already 

given, her ſoul was conſtantly going outafter 
more. She had acceſs to God within the 
vail, and ſuch views of his beauty, good- 
neſs, love and power, as attratted/ all, her 
deſires: But as ſhe advanced her proſpects 
ſtill! opened, and her path by the ſequel 
will appear to have truly been, that of the 
juſt, which ſhineth brighter and brighter to 
theiperict dag. 450206 bog: PH 

In 1783, Mrs. Mary Johnſon died, and 
lef: her fiſter Elizabeth the chief part of her 
fortune. So that from this time ſhe be- 
came poſſeſſed of the property, which the 
relation ſhe lived with, at Briſtol, left to her 
ſiſter rather than herſelf, on account of her 
attachment to the Methodiſts. So literally 
is that word of our Lord often fulfilled, 
There is no man that hath left houſes, 
brethren, or ſiſters, or father, or mother, or 
wife, or children, or lands, for my ſake and 


the goſpel's, but he ſhall receive an hundred 
fold, &c. in this time.” Mark xix. go. 


In recounting paſt mercies, ſhe has often 
been heard to ſay, that the very friends 
who had treated her with contempt in the 


beginning of her Chriſtian race, were lo 


changed in their views reſpecting her con- 
dud, that in their dying moments they 


would have her with them, and earneſtly 


requelted her pray ers. 


' ( m8 ) 


Her ſoul, her body, her time, talents, I of 
money, &c. were all the Lord's; ſhe lived th 
to do her Maſter's will. Being freed from ſy 


ſecular concerns, viſiting the ſick, watching h 
over others for their good, attending pub- p 
lie and private means of grace, occupied * 
the whole of her time. She often ſaid, t 


« We muſt be much on the mount if we 
would be uſeful to the multitude.” By 
example and precept ſhe bore a conſtant 
teſtimony, againſt conformity to, the world, 
and was daily exhorting all with whom ſhe 
had any intercourſe, to get ready for the 
kingdom to which we are haſtening.; Per- 
fons-newly awakened ſhe pointed to the 
Saviour, intreating them to yield to the 
light that reproved and condemned, until 
they experienced the light which would 
manifeſt Jeſus to have borne their ſins in 
his own body on the tree; and never 
did any one rejoice more than ſhe did 
when they found a ſenſe of pardoning 
Jove. She watched over ſuch with tender 
cate; and-when ſhe diſcovered any of them 
began to feel (what ſhe uſed to call) a ſe- 
cond awakening, her whole heart was en- 
gaged to belp them to purſue the path 
Which the Lord had led her in. Her fa- 
vourite theme was, communion with God. 
The promiſe “ I will walk in them and 
dwell in them—1 will be unto them a God, 
and they ſball be unto me a people” harm 
often 


CO F 

often dwelt on, as the peculiar privilege of 
the goſpel, and nothing gave her equal pleas 
ſure to the ſeeing it fulfilled in the hearts of 
her brethren, and ſcarce any thing more 
pain, than to ſee theſe periſhing with hunger, 

while ſhe knew there was bread enough and 
to ſpare, in their Father's houſe; 
As'a Chriſtian her love was univerſal: 
whoever bore the Saviour's image were 
her mother, and brother, and ſiſter. - She 
often thanked God for bringing her among 
the Methodiſts, and giving her a ſpiritual 
education under their doctrine and excel- 
lent dicipline. Her whole ſoul approved 
of what 'ſhe had been early initiated into, 
viz. Methodiſm in connettion with the 
Church of England. She had ſeen and 
ſelt the bleſſed effect of ſuch a fence be- 
tween the world and thofe who want to 
live above it, as the Methodiſt Society 
had proved to her, for more than half a 
century, and was totally averſe to their be- 
coming a ſeparate ſett: ſhe therefore was 
deeply pained when ſteps were taken, 
which he feared would end in an entire 
alteration in this reſpect; for her on part 
ſhe never joined in Men but always ſup- 
ported a conſiſtent character. Though ſhe 
rejoĩced to hear good was done any where, 
Her views of the freedom and extent of the 
ſalvation of God; remained invariably the 
ſame ; he often uſed to ſay, O that pre- 
cious 
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cious ſouls er but come to the adorable 
Saviour * | 


- 


=_ bes as air his bounty ſtreams, | 
6 Ditkuſive as the {un' J uriſe,” * 


But the. cry of her ſoul was, Lord pre- 
. ſerve the holy ſeed in the hearts X- all 
thy people, and let not attention to thy 
ſacred voice be hindered, by the noiſe 
and clamour theſe changes have introduced 
into thy courts.“ One leading feature in 
her character was, not only her love to 
the Government under which ſhe enjoyed 
ſo many bleſſed privileges, but her great 
love to the King as God's vicegerent; the 
bible was her rule, therefore while ſhe 
feared God with filial awe; and loved him 
with child-like affection, ſhe honored and 
loved the King; and told a friend not 
long before her death, that for twenty 
years, no day had paſſed over her head, 
without his being laid particularly on her 
mind in prayer; and that ſhe might ſay, ſhe 
ſcarcely knew .the hour had paſſed, when 
her ſoul had not 2 him to God. 

No perſon perhaps felt more in public 
matters than this excellent woman, ſhe 
Jamented war as a fruit of fin, and hum— 
bled herſelf before God when ever our 
enemies prevailed againſt us. In the be- 
ginning of the preſent war; when ſhe heard 
of multitudes being hurried into eter- 
177576 . 
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nity, and of the open and avowed infi- 
delity of a neighbouring nation, ſhe uſed to 
fay, © What havock has fin made ? I ſeem 
let into a world of woe; God is diſhon- 
oured, his holy law broken, his blefſed 
Spirit grieved, and ſuch diſorder intro: 
duced into his creation, as makes my heart 
bleed for my fellow mortals. I muſt look 
beyond this mournful fight to the adorable 
Redeemer ; to him, who by condefcend- 
ing to come into this lower world, has 
opened a way for the recovery of all that 
will hear his voice, and turn unto him.” 

She was one of the precious few in our 
favoured land, who . ſtand between the 
porch and the altar, continually crying, 
« Spare O Lord, ſpare thy people, and 
give not thy heritage over to the oppreſ- 
ſor.” In ſome of the late victories which 
the Lord hath graciouſly given us, (parti- 
cularly Lord Nelſon's in Egypt,) her heart 
rejoiced, and while illneſs confined her to 
her houſe," ſhe ſent a nieſſage to ſome 
pious friends; ſhe had. often joined with 
in interceding for national bleſſings, re- 
queſting them to praiſe that gracious God 


who had given the victory; that for her 


part, ſhe wanted to praiſe him on an in- 
ſtrument of ten ſtrings. 

October 1796, She was ſeized with a 
complaint of the ſpaſmodic kind. The fits 
en tach her in the night, and Mm 

ene 
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ened inſtant death. But this to her ap. 
peared a joyful ſummons; and as a very 
leading trait in her natural diſpoſition 
was diffidence, ſhe often uſed to ſay if 
our Lord took her home ſuddenly, ſhe 


ſhould eſcape what might be repreſented 


to her mind, reſpetting the pain of diſſo- 
lution, if ſhe went off gradually. But 
generally added, © my Lord's will be 
done.” The fits being frequent, weak 
ened her much; and it was evident both 
to herſelf and others, her outward man 
declined apace; but the joy of the Lord 
was her ſtrength. She often uſed to ſay 
* the body is dead becauſe of fin, but the 
ſpirit is life becauſe of righteouſneſs, My 
body is under the ſentence of death, and 
mult fink into ruins: but my ſoul is an 
Ever-green, it ſhall flouriſh in the courts of 
the Lord's houſe for ever.” To a friend 
who called to ſee her one day, Feb. 1798, 
ſhe ſaid, «* I do not think I ſhall be long 
here, my ſoul is all adoration, by faith 1 
am let into the inviſible world. What 
condeſcenſion to permit a worm to adore 
and love Thee, thou undivided Triune 
33 To another who had aſked for 

er piQure, ſhe wrote a note, part of 
which was as follows. © It is not well to 


want to expoſe the poor body which is 


finking into ruins; but if you can take 
the picture of my ſoul, I give pan. full 
DIY leave, 
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68 
leave, and I am ſure it has wings.“ july 
the 23d, ſhe had a ſevere attack in the 
night and was very ill; the following day 


a friend called on her, to whom -ſhe ſaid, 


«I am weak and low, but ſolidly happy in 
God; my ſoul is waiting for the ſun to 
ſhine forth with greater glory; I feel its 
influence, but I want its rays more power- 
fully to beam forth upon me.” The gyth 
ſhe ſaid, * I have had a good night, bleſ- 
ſed be God! Adored be his name, -how _ 
has he condeſcended to viſit me? In the 
night he came down—He filled me—He 
filled me—I had no diſtinetperception— 
but it was God diffufing himſelf through all 
my ſoul.—I ſaid, Lord art thou about to 
take me to thyſelf? And heſitated, -wbe- 
ther or not I ſhould awake my maid who 
ſlept in the ſame room; but determined I 
would enjoy my God alone. In the midſt 
of this I dropt aſleep, and when I awoke 
found myſelf refreſhed in body, and very 
comfortable in my foul. [The :effett ſtill 
remains with me, though I do not feel that 
degree of the Divine Preſence I did in the 
night.“ | 41253 JU) ard Wy 
Auguſt the/8th, ſpeaking to a friend; ſhe 

ſaid, © I feel much of the weakneſsand in- 
firmity which age occaſions in the organs 
of ſenſe : but my heart is fixed, my 
heart is fixed, the Comforter is here“ 
(pointing to her breaſt.) A little after, Jay- 

ing 
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ing her hand on the bible which lay before 
her, ſhe ſaid, © I feel the truths contained 
in this ſacred. book, and do with humble 
gratitude adore 'my Lord; but I long for 
an increaſe of that faith, which will fink 
me deeper into the unbounded ocean,” 
To a friend that called on her one day, 
the ſaid, © I have followed a riſen Saviour 
through life ; the Lord is my portion, he 
has long been the lot of my inheritance.” 
Speaking to one by way of warning, ſhe | 
ſaid, © the Spirit of the Lord is ſoon 
grieved, and if we grieve his Spirit the 
Lord will look ſhy upon us. I have al- 
ways felt a ſacred fear of affronting the 
Holy Spirit, either by inattention to his 
reproofs or dittates, and I bleſs my Lord 
for this ſacred: fear; it has been a bleſſed 
preſervative to my ſoul,” | 
In a letter to a friend, dated October 
26th, ſhe ſays, Since I wrote laſt I have 
been twice in the arms of death, by a ſud- 
den ſeizure; thoſe about me thought me 
almoſt gone, and while I had my ſenſes J 
thought myſelf dying. I adore my hea- 
venly King, my God, my Saviour, my 
ſoul was kept in perfect peace and N 
tion; the friends that were with me ſay, I 
inwardly ſaid, glory—glory be to God. 
O my dear, che univerſe would be a trifle 
in compariſon of ſuch a death. I now live 


in ſuch a ſtate of 0 that 1 know not 
a when 
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when I lie down, but my complaint may 
return before morning. I therefore ſtand 
on the verge of eternity; but bleſſed be 
his name I live to teſtify that God is faich- 
ful, and conſcience will be faithful too: 
If it is not attended to in life, it will be like 
whips and ſcorpions in death. I thank the 
adorable Lord J am a ſinner ſaved. Theſe 
words do not ſound great, but there is a pre- 


cious myſtery wrapt up in them. A ſinner 
pardoned—a ſinner beloved! This experi- 


ence is ſo endearing, it brings us into ſuch 


intimacy as none can know but thoſe who 
partake of it, I cannot tell you the feli- 
city I feel in having nothing of my own; 
but I humbly thank my gracious Lord who 
gives me to eat and drink abundantly. O 
that we may be kept drawing and drinking 
the precious ſtreams, till we come to the 
fountain, which flows from the throne of 
God. Till then let us adore and worſhip, 
pray and praiſe while we have any breath.” 
For ſome weeks before her departure 
the ſpaſmodic fits entirely left her, but her- 
weakneſs greatly increaſed. She felt her- 
ſelf going, and often to the injury of her 
poor body, endeavoured to ſee and con- 
verſe with her friends, that ſhe might en- 
courage them to walk in the path ſhe had 
proved ſo profitable to her own ſoul. She 
uſed to tell her friends, ſhe had been fa- 
Foun with a pleaſant life, and exhorted 


them 


= © 4 
them to preſs into that ſtate of fellow ſhip 
with God, which ſaves from deſires which 
do not center. in the divine will, and tem- 
pers contrary. to love. When a perſon 
aſked her if ſhe did not feel the corruptible 
body preis down the foul! ; ſhe replied, 
4 When I am aſked ſuch queſtions as theſe, 
my ſoul ſprings up It ſprings up—Lt al- 
certains Its right—lt feels the reſurrection's 
power.” To another ſhe replied to the 
ſame queſtion, © I feel my any like ar- 
rows, in every direction going out aſter 
God. 52 

About three weeks befare her departure, 
a perſon ſeeing the weakneſs of' body ſhe 
laboured under ſaid “ death is near.“ She 
ſaid, It will not be always death, It 
will be all life ſoon.“ A little aſter, the dif. 
plays of the divine power and glory were 
ſuch, that ſhe pray ed the Lord to ſtrengthen 
and enlarge the. earthen veſſel, or elſe to 
ſet her free from mortality, which ſhe felt 
was ready to fink under the view of the 
glory to which ſhe was haſtening. After 
a ſleepleſs night, ſhe ſaid, © I have been 
praying my Lord would glorify himſelf; 
and he ſaid, © I have glorified my name, 
and will glorify it.“ Yes, he has gloriked it 
by beginning his work, by carrying it on, 
and he will glorify it, by finiſhing it, in 
og pm ge me to glory.“ On one ſaying, 


Not unto us, not unto: us, but unto thy 
name 


( #7 ) 
name be all the glory, for thou O Lord 
haſt wrought all our works in us;” ' ſhe 


replied with great ee Fat truth 


bas been wrought into my oul all the way 
through. feſus is the Saviour, glory, 
glory be aſcribed unto Him.“ A little 
after, ſhe complained of the weakneſs of 
ber head, and ſaid, „I was always deter- 


mined my body ſhould be the ſervant of = 


my ſoul, and it has obeyed ; but it is worn 
out, its work is done, it is fit for nothing, 
but I feel the diſtinQion, and at times the 
ſoul riſes above it. On its being obſerved 
our Lord ſays O death I will be thy 
plague; O grave I vill be thy deſtruc- 
tion ;” ſhe ſaid, Let but my Lord take 
the foul, and he may do what be will with 
the body.“ 


Her pain encreaſed much, and it was 


difficult to ſay whether her ſufferings or 


Redeemer bringing his redeemed to glory ; 


He is bringing them through one trial af- 


ter another, and ſoon He vill bring us 
through death to his glory. I uſed to pray 
for an eaſy diſmiſſion; but now Lord 1 
leave myſelf in thy hands, do with me 
what thou wilt; I am willing, thou haſt 


made me ready, nothing beneath the ſun 


detains me here, I wait _ wth; Lord 


orify thy name. | 
80 8 C 2 Tueſday 
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retignation were greateſt, One day ſhe. 
ſaid, © ſhe had had a precious view of the 


| ( 88 ) 
Tueſday the 11th of December, it pleaf. 
ed the Lord to try her with extreme pain; 


nature ſeemed diſſolving. She mentioned 


Job, and ſaid, his friends found out a cauſe 
or his ſufferings. - It was obſerved to her, 
1 In that they erred; his ſufferings were 
permitted for the trial of his faith, and the 
brightening of his graces, ſo are your's.” 
' She replied, © My Lord has given me a 
full cup, but when he ſees it is enough, he 
will put a period to my preſent ſufferings ; 
he will not lay more upon 'me than he 
will enable me to bear: I have always been 
a poor creature, but (looking upward) the 
evils I have felt ſince I knew Thee, thou 
haſt helped me to live in a ſtate of con- 
tention. with. And ſhouldeſt thou leave 
me now, men and angels Would wonder: 
but it is impoſſible. Thou ſayeſt, That 
which thou haſt hold faſt until- I come.” 
Deareſt Saviour ſtrengthen thy poor 

worm.“ | 133 
Wedneſday the 12th her pain was ſtill 
great, ſhe prayed if the Lord ſaw it good 
-that he would abate her ſufferings, or let 
her enter into reſt, and begged her friends 
would not pray for her life, but rather that 
the Lord would take her home; In the 
evening ſhe ſaid, © Deareſt Saviour, have 
mercy on me, I uſed to look up to thee 
with pleaſure and delight, now thou look- 
eſt down, upon me with pity; my hope is 
in 
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in thy mercy. I uſed to wear my own. 
badge, Sinner belonged to me, but I ltrove 
to live a pardoned one; I flew to thee my 
refuge, On its being aid,” * yaw. live, un- 
der bag. covert of His. blood. „ re- 
plied, „yes, I, bathed me in the open 
bunt, — now I long for life .to ſteal. 
away She then mentioned Mrs. Tur- 
ner's dying, apparently. in a ſweet ſleep, 
and Mr. Weſley's feeling liule or no pain 
in his Jaſt illneſs. But ſaid, “ my Lord 
as yet deals not ſo with me, His will be 
done, He mixes my cup, He 1 my 


w 


pain, according to His mercy He ſaveth us. 
Bleſſed Son. of God! Thou art with me, I 


long to be with thee, why are thy chariot 
wheels ſo long in coming?“ She then gave 
ſome. neceſſary directions reſpefting out- 


ward things, —She had but little . and 


the uſe of her reaſon was continued to 


the very laſt. At one time ſhe ſaid. “ In 


early life chou didſt attract me to thyſelf, 
thy beauty won my heart, my delight has 
been in thee; let, O let thy poor crea- 
ture come where . art.” _ 

Friday ſhe had a reſtleſs night, threw up 
blood, = complained of much pain in 
her ſtomach. In the morning ſhe ſaid, 
« Satan «tempted me to think, perhaps 1 


had miſtaken my faith! But. replied, © It 


united me to God, and given me the 
e On one ſaying, * the. laſt ene» 


* 


- 


* 
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my which ſhall be deſtroyed is death, you 
are now going in your Saviour's might, 
to conquer your laſt foe, and it is no 
wonder if the powers of darkneſs aſſault 
you:“ She ſaid, they come ſlyly but I 
do not mind them. Lord help me to die. 
Let me come to thee my deareſt Saviour.” 

Saturday ſhe often prayed, and begged 
her friends would pray, if conſiſtent with 
her Lord's will, that her pain might be 
mitigated. Towards evening fhe ſaid, © 1 
have been filled, and would proclaim his 
grace. I have no fear, I am all deſire. 
Come Lord Jeſus, come and take me to 
thyſelf; why are thy chariot wheels ſa 
long in coming. 5 | 
Supday ſhe frequently inquired of thoſe 
around her, «© how is my pulſe? Do you think 
it will be long before my Lord comes. His 
reſt will be glorious. Lord increaſe my 
faith.” In the evening ſhe ſaid, „I have a 
ſtrong ſtamina, my heart and head ſeems 
too much alive for me to die yet, O my 
Lord, let me come to thee.” 
Monday morning a perſon ſaid, my 
dear friend you are not gone yet: but it 
will not be long before your Lord comes.” 
She replied, you will find it hard work to 
make me believe you by and by.“ Never 
did a weary traveller long to reach a be- 
loved home more than' ſhe did to depart 
and be with Chriſt, About eleven ſhe ſaid, 
| | „ 
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can't you gueſs how long I am likely to 
be here?” On being told, it could not be 
long, for the ſymptoms of: death appeared 


upon her poor ſuffering body. She en- 


quired, < What are they? And being an- 
ſwered, the extremities'were cold, her pulſe. 
intermitted, and the thruſh was gaining 
ground, ſhe was quite delighted. About 
ſeven o'clock ſhe ſaid, my Lord has heard 
prayer and relieved my pain.” Soon after 
« what a thing the human mind is, that 
mine ſhould remain ſo aQtive after ſuch 
agonies of body as 1 have paſſed through!“ 
She then begged a friend would get a pen 
and ink. On being told they were ready, 
and aſked, will you write? She anſwered, 
© cannot, but I would leave a token.” 
— Continuing filent ſome time, the ſame 
perſon ſaid, ſhall I write, Our God is faith- 


ful? She ſaid, “yes, for my head will not 


diate.” 

Nature now ſunk apace : the filver cord 
was looſening, and the perfons preſent 
ſcarce expeRed to hear her ſpeak again; 
but about three o'clock on Tueſday morn- 
ing ſhe attempted to ſay, with the great 
Apoſtle «© 7 have fought''—Here her breath 
failed, and weakneſs forbad her finiſhing 
the bleſſed ſentence her heart experienced. 
About four ſhe cried out, Come Lord 
Come—Come,” and a little after * Lord /“ 
with which word ſhe ſunk into the arms I 

2 r 
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her beloved Saviour. Thus on the 18th, of 


Dec. 1598, a few minutes before five in the 
morning, after near 55 years cloſe walk 
with God, -Etrzabeth Johnſon attained the 
ſummit of het wiſhes, the anſwer of her 

rayers, the end of her faith; the final ſal- 
vation of her foul; and as a ripe ſhock of 
corn, was gathered iato the heavenly gar- 
ner in the 78th year of her age. Her re- 
mains were intered on the 29th in the fa- 
e vault at "Laeoch, in _ 
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Nov, 6, Deſire to bleſs, oraiſe, ant mag- 
nily thy dear name; but O my 
God thou ſeeſt how hard my heart is. 

7. This day I received unſpeakable mer- 
cies ;. O how ſweetly haſt thou ſubdued my 
will, and huſhed the ſtormy: paſſions of my 
ſoul ; O thou all- ſufficient Saviour, how 
great? are thy mercies. | 

8. My dear Lord, grant that my faith 
may never fail, but help me to believe to 
the end; O that 1 might no more doubt 
nor fear any thing but my own baſe heart, 
from which T'beſeech thee my deareſt Lord 
to deliver me. | 

g. Let this day never, be forgotten. How 
can I enough magnify the mercies'of my 
Lord; what great goodneſs baſt thou ſhown 
me? 0 a may evermore truſt in thee, 
thou true, and faichful Redeemer. wa * 

10. 


9 0 
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10. O Lord Jeſus, never was I more 
diſtreſſed; - undertake for me I beſeech 
thee. O that mine iniquities might depart, 
that they abe np longer ſeen in my 
ſoul ; when my heart be cleanſed ? 
Save Lord, or I periſh. | 
May 29, 17 54-4was-greatly convinced of 
the evil and ſinfulneſs of ſpeaking of others 
faults behind their backs: O that the Lord 
may make this reproof ſink deep into my 
heart, that I may for the future be kept by 
his almighty power from falling into this 
ES Sit. Sew > 
I was ſhewn the great neceſſity of being 
patient and A He g towards my fel- 
ow: creatures: O that the good Lord would 
give me power to de that for the future, 
which in time paſt I have been Io deficient 
in. 22 1 nge e 2 1 
O that the Lord would give me power 
to praiſe him and glorif bis name who is 
ſo good and gracious, 8 ſo ready to 
hear and grant the things we aſł in his name; 
O dear Lord, how readily haſt thou heard 
and anſwered me; permit me evermore to 

c OT Cs 
June 2, Sacred Saviour, vouchſafe to 
make me meek and lowly of heart, let me 
be the meaneſt and vileſt in my own eyes. 
O. my dear jeſus Chriſt, Ido moſt hum- 
bly thank and praiſe thee, and beſeech thee 
to continue thy gracious favours to me thy 
unworthy 


wv WW ADmwT - 


Tu] 


unworthy ſervant, for thou. knoweſt my 
helpleſſneſs. 

This day I was beſet violently with a new 
temptation, from which I beſeech the ado- 
rable Saviour to deliver me; from this de- 


ceitful heart, O ſave me my b bieſfed Saviour, 


remember me now thou art in thy king- 
dom, let not my departing, provoke thee to 
leave me. 


Save, dear Lord, or 1 periſh; help, or 


1 die; thou Vowel my wretchedneſs ; 


what ſhall I ſay ! Thou dear preſerver of 
men, how, can I bear thy abſence.  O 
how juſt would it be in thee to withdraw 
hyſclf from me. 

O my bleſſed Jeſus, ſave or I die; thou 
know 11 cannot reſiſt the temptations with 
which I am beſet; nor can I conquer thoſe 
enemie that continually ſurround me; O 
my 808. all other help is vain, none but 


_ thyſelf can deliver; let not thy poor crea- 


_ Gnk into perdition ; O help me to caſt 
my all upon thee. 

Save me, O thou dear Lamb of God 
from ride and vain glory; and pity my 
dear Glow creatures, for thy mercies fake. 
uh O that 1 may paſs the time of my 


ſojourning here in fear; permit me con- 


tinually to fly from the wrath to come; 


forgive me all my ſins that are paſt, and 


never let me forget what a ſinner I'am; 
O 


* 
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O let not pride have any advantage over 
me, but place me in the loweſt room. 
Aug. 7. I received from the Lord a ta- 
lent, which. I moſt humbly beg his dear 
Majeſty will direct me how it ſhall be uſed: 
O my God, thou art a witneſs of my helpleſs. 
1 neſs, leave me not for thy dear name's ſake, 
® but let thy everlaſting arms be under me, 
Z and thy right hand uphold me; O let me 
rather die than forſake thee, let nothing 
ſeparate me from the. 

O my dear Lord, 'who is like unto 
thee? There is none that can do as thou 
| doeſt; help me to ſhew forth thy praiſe, 
and condeſcend to take poſſeſſion of my 
185 ſpirit, and body. 4; 264) 
= dear Jeſus continue, to ine” this 
_.- day's Peas rather let me looſe my life; 
| | HAY. ay exiſtence, than this ſenſe of thy 
love. 

How, O Lord, ſhall I commemorate 
that bleſſed day in which thou ſaidſt, 
« Seek ye my face,” which I was permitted 
to do, and now find a happineſs therein, 
exceeding all the conceptions of mortals ; 
what doſt thou give me to feel when thou 
*ſhineſt on me, when thou draweſt all the 
faculties and powers of my ſoul to adore 
thee ; then can 1 ſay, let all that | is within 
me praiſe thy name. 
O my bleeding, dying, dear exalted Sa- 
viour, what ſhall I ſay to thee, how ſhall I 
love 
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love thee; what can thy poor ereature ren- 


der unto thee, my life is nothing, nor is it 
mine to give, for thou gaveſt it to me. 

No favour nor friendſhip do I court, but 
thine my deareſt Lord; let me have thine, 
aſk no more, in this my foul is ſatisfied. 

O my adorable Saviour, can it bring any 
ow to thee to ſave ſuch a worm, a reptile 
as me, thou who art exalted. above the 
higheſt praiſe of angels and arch-angels, 
and all the hoſt above, and yet in the midſt 
of all, thou doſt condeſcend to behold man. 
O thou unfathomable ocean of all mercy, 
jet me down into this great deep, never 
more to riſe till thou haſt inihed ay great 
work on my ſoul. 

O my deareſt. 88 lad unhinge, 
and open wide my heart, expand and ſtretch 
it out that it may receive of thine immen- 
fity. Forgive the bold attempt, and let 
me fink into the deepeſt bumiliation beſate 
b. 1 

Sunday, April 19, 1753. A day of great 
conflict was ſucceeded with a great calm 
and much aſſurance, bleſſed be my. dear 
deliverer; O gs me to ay. faſter bold of 
thee 1 

Monday Morning I was beſet with great 
wanderings, O my fooliſh heart, help Lord 
[Jeſus 1 beſeech thee ; to thee only do! 1T 
complain, chou knoweſt 1 have no friend 
but thee. | 
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Monday two o'clock, I was in heavineſs 
through manifold temptations; what difh- 
culties we have to paſs through. O Lord 
bring me ſafe out of theſe deep waters. 

O my bleſſed Jeſus, from whence cometh 
this affliction? How gained it admiſfion!? 
Is it thy will that it ſhould abide ? If hot, 
I beſeech thee bid it depart. | Let not my 
heart be given unto idols. 1 it be a ſuf- 


fering thou haſt allotted me, grant me pa- 


tience; hallow this croſs ; let me not fink 
beneath it; neither let me haſtily deſire 
deliverance, but humbly wait thy de, 
Thou unerring wiſdom, uncontrolable 
fs thy power, let every thing m me yield 


obedience unto thee; forgive me deareſt 


Lord for thus pouring but my complaints, 
for thou knoweſt I have none but thyſelf 
to help me; with compaſſion behold my 
fallen degenerated foul, and leave it not - 
this land of cruel habitations. Glory be 
to thee my deareſt Lord, that thou doſt 
aſſuage the grief and caſe the anguiſh of 
my tortured mind; continue to work for 
me and in me, till thou haſt ſubjected every 
thing in me to thyſelf 7 
Help me O Lord, help this foul that 
aſpeth after immortality. When ſhall I 
Pehold thy face without a veil between? 
O prepare me for this bleſſed ſight, and 
keep thy poor creature from preſunp uon“ 

| Tueſday, 


—— 


* te \ 1 


(a3 


n in the midſt; of great wander- 
ing; I enjoyed ſweet peace 1 16 

Wedneſday morning I was full of wand-, 
rings, O pity, deareſt Lord, this waveri 
ſoul and ſtay it, upon thyſelf, lome NS 
thoughts, aroſe, At, which I (was troubled. 

O. Lord Jeſus, giye mea right underſtand - 
Ny Fill me with a ſenſe of my own no- 
thingneſs; let me not be decei vet. 

- Thurſday, I was ſet much at liberty, and 
elt ſtrong deſires aſtet greater communion 
with Jeſus: but O what am I that I, ſhould 
defire ſuch a' favour; fill me, Lord, 1 ber 
ſeech thee, with deep humility. 

Come O ye miſtaken mortals to the bleſs 
ed. Jeſus, - why, ſpend ye :yourſelves in 
fruitleſs labour, * after happineſs in 


wm tranſitory e and negleQtin 
him who, is io ſo. ful 1 ha 1. 0 5 aan 
QO give me. 0 forſ things but 


Wa where 2 Oo repole. 8 
Thou purifier of ſouls, do thou vouch- 
1 — 10 purify me, let the ſtream © thy 
moſt, precious blagd cireulate through wy 
ſoul, and Jet me feel it cleanſing me from 
Abf. Bleſſed Jeſus, thou art well ac 
quainted with the pollutions of my heart; 
from thee there is. nothing hid, nor do 
deſire to conceal it, but, rather to ſpread it. 
before bee, who alone art able: to cemaye 
it. ; O hat I could; once 1 ive up all 


alles, ng. continu thine. for ever. 
Kebab DS Friday 


40 
Priday, I was 3 enabled to believe 


and enter into what I have long ſeen be. 
fore me; but was weigbed down with con- 


cern, for ſome that ſeem not to know the! 


way to come to Jeſus,” nor willing to learn. 

Saturday, O that I may ever acknow- 
ledge thy favours, how ſweet is the liberty 
thon haſt permitted me to enjoy this day. 

One thing I beſeech thee to grant me, 
which is, that I may in ſoul, ſpirit, and 
body, be given up to thy ſervice all my 
days, until thou ſhalt call my ſo ſoul wid 
this impriſonment. 3 

Sunday, I was like a helpleſs child! 
hanging | on the Saviour's breaſt. © O that 
my dear Lord would keep my poor ſoul 
this day from finning againſt him. 
5 I enjoyed pure liberty till evening, chen 
began again to feel my chain, from which 
Lord Jeſus thou canſt delwer me. O. 
God thou knoweſt F am nothing. ” Nes 
Monday, now my ſoul thou art begſiling 
4 bew week, O that thou ma 


|: begin 
new life; my dear Lord how fn I Bewall 
in fantüd e. 2 el bas (wo! 
O Lord T am in a great Kraight, prepare 


me for thy unerring providence," let the 
di enſation be what it will. 


teſday, I was greatly indebted to di- 


vine goodneſs for -alfiBance in-tem 

uffaits. O my deat” Lord how (Hell - 
praiſe thee, I long to go it — 
8 oh. Wedneſday, 
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Wedneſday, I had a freſh inftance of 
encouragement to truſt in God; O Lord, 
ih what continual need am I of thy divine 
aſſiſtance. This day 1 found it hard 
work to give up outward things, when 
I found myſelf free from inward trials. 
Jeſus pity me I beſeech thee left SF: be 
Overcome. 

Thurſday, I was in much outward w_ 
on which I found Satan ſtrive within, but 
glory be to God I came off without con- 
demnation ; O my dear Jeſus, do thou 
ever fight for Wen” <- 2 ; 

Friday, I was filled with the creaſe 
ſenſe of my danger. O my God how ſhall 
I obtain mercy, that 1 in: be preſerved 
in thy love till I die; if i be thy facred 
pleaſure haſten thy coming; rather would 
die ten thouſand deaths than loſe thee. 
If I am preſerved in life let it be to do thy 
will. O God enable me to do it, and let 
not days and mercies be added to wy con- 
demnation, but ſalvation. © | 

Saturday; I had ſweet communion with 
the bleſſed Jeſus on my bed: O thou con- 
deſcending God, may I be thine and thine 
alone for ever, how great is the privilege Þ 
Too great for human thought to Tatts 

whence is this dear Lord to me? | 
Monday morning, I was made willing 
to ſubmit to an inward trial, frem which E 
had begged to be delivered. O that I may 


= 


be enabled to nap thy will be done in all 


things. 

Tueſday 8 J felt unſpeakable 
thankfulneſs to the Almighty for continu. 
ing unto me till this day a feeling ſenſe vf 


his love, O my dear Saviour what ſhall 


I render unto thee? How doth my ſoul 
long to be for ever with thee, and how 
E. is every thing that draws my mind 
rom thee ? 

Wedneſday morning, after ſome diſtreſs 
I was brought into ſweet peace and liberty, 
—In the evening, I was beſet with a 
grit vous temptation. Dear Lord, ſave me 
or I periſh. O what a wicked heart I have. 

I had great cauſe for humiliation 
for many faults this day. Lord, deny 
me not repentance, enlarge my . ſcanty 
thoughts I beſeech thee, O how great 
will be our bliſs when our ſouls ſhall be ſet 
at full liberty, when we ſhall fee him with- 
out a veil, whom we can only now behold as 
through a glaſs darkly. 
For ſeveral days I have been kept from 
writing, for fear of the ſeven-headed mon. 
ſter pride. My God, I here confeſs 1 
have partaken in the rebellion which firſt 
began in heaven, and again was renewed 
on earth. O foul ingratitude of a creature 
the moſt highly favoured of "ay other part 
of wy creation ! 


0 
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O thou molt adorable God, who haſt i in 


a thouſand troubles been my deliverer, 
now I beſeech thee ſtand by me, thou 
couldeſt have prevented my preſent exer- 
ciſe. But if thou haſt ſeen fit to ſuffer it, 
help me, direct and aſliſt, defeat or bring 
to paſs whatever thou ſeeſt fit. I am the 
clay, thou art the potter, do thine own will 
and then ſhall I be ſafe. O thou unerring 
wiſdom, whom to love and pleaſe is the 
height of my ambition, thou knoweſt I 
would gladly die to ſce thee; thou art a 
witneſs of my moſt ſecret thoughts; thou 
ſeeſt there 1s nothing beneath the ſun I de- 
fire in compariſon of thee. _ 

The remaining weakneſs and vanity of 
my human nature I do not deſire to choak 
or hide, but confeſs and moſt humbly addreſs 
myſelf to thee for ſtrength. O leave me 
not leſt I be overcome, but preſerve me 
in this doubtful ſtrife, and let me who am 
the weakeſt and moſt helpleſs of all thy 
creatures, one day give glory to thee for 
the unſpeakable gifts of thy grace. 

IJ am lying in a clift of the rock, watch- 
ing the wheel of providence moving aw- 
fully round. O that I may have power 
patiently to ſtand ill, to behold the divine 
accompliſhment of all thy good pleaſure ; 
let there be no eager deſire in me, but 


lets every 1 _ 1 ſacred will.” 
a 
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' Huguſt g. I was enabled to make another 
trial of . faithfulneſs of the Moſt 
High, that hath ſo. often exceeded my 
largeſt deſires, 1 more than e canal all 
my wiſhes. 


O Jeius, who can suf ma anify thy 


mercy ? Words cannot ſpeak diy praiſe. 
O that thou woald pity one that longeth to 
adore thee with thoſe happy fouls that are 


diveſted of all the burdens of mortality ; . 


thou ſeeſt how I daily groan and bewail 
the many hindrances my human nature 
expoſes me to, but give me patiently to 
wait for thy coming thou great deliverer, 
who art a conſtant witneſs' of my reſtleſs de- 
fires after thee. 


O moſt adorable Jeſus, how faint, and 


dim is the fight 1 have here of thee, 
when wilt thou Gow” aſide We curtain of 
mortality? | 


Why dear Bord am 1 lo rniepardint to be 


gone, ſhould I not rather deſire to ſtay to 


do thy will; but do I not fill the place of 
one that might be more profitable? Thou 
knoweſt I have long wiſhed re" to make 
a vacuum; but, * 


oY my «God I: now — 
Only let all I have be thine, 


447 34. Did I not hope, dear Lord: to have 
been delivered: mercifully he withme while 
I pals through this great deep, I have ſeen 

much 
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much of thy love on the way hitherto, O 
hide not thyſelf. now, leſt I faint beneath! 
the load. 

: Surely, O Lord thou art faithful! in One 
ing ſtrength equal to the day ; glory” be to, 
thy: dear name for ever. rfl 
This day I enjoyed ſweet compoſure in 
the midſt of outward diſtreſs. 

Let ine again enter into covenant with: 
my God, my dear Saviour again take me 
into thy favour. - Afliation; thou knoweſt 
awaits me; I beſeech thee: enable me to 
bear it; the thorn in my foul thou art a i- 
neſs of, give me patience to wait thy de- 
liverance; how often did I flatter wyfelf! in 
thinking: it removed? 818 

Thou art a witneſs that there is not a erea- 
ture, nor thing upon earth, that I deſire in 
eompariſon of tb ert. KEY 
O my deareſt Lord, Father, Friend; Des 
liverer; Saviour, and Redeemer, in hom 
I_ will truſt, for thou haſt been my help alÞ 
the day bang ;' thou haſt: been my refuge in 
all dangers, my comfort in All Aiſtreſt y 
thou haſt been my ſweet companion, and 
art become my love. "MY. heart in knit 10 
tber O neues let me go 

MV moſt bleſſed" Jeſus” e to 
book down, or I am undone, I am ee 
forever.” Neu uin ; 76 4 nid WON Dg 
:  Thouknoweſt-what a base Qoradhey 
is to me; O how I long to throw 2 
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_ Qycrmgre; praiſe thee 
and anſwer for this ſoul chat is do in danger. 
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the load which only thou canſt epable'me- 


* moſt humbly implore thee to aſſiſt me, 
that patience may have its perfett work ; a 


trial thereof, thou knoweſt it is for me to 


have my dwelling with Meſheck, and my 
habitation among the tents of Keder, and 
yet I muſt acknowledge thou art infinitely 
merciful in thy, — pra towards me. 
O my wok, bleſſed and adorable Saviour, 
the. croſs 1, humbly and thankfully: em- 
brace, for therein is my ſtrength an. glory z 
and as thou art the ſearcher of hearts, to, 
thee 1 apply, beſeeching these to ſhew'lf this, 
that I am fo often tried with, be nature or 
grace; if it be the former, with-all my heart 


1 and: ſaul. and ſtrength, I deſire to renounce 


ik; tear it from me, and ſpare it not I — 
ſeech thee; I yield up my ſoul to. 
whith/is conſcious of ber own bgpity, @ an 

cannot bear to be rerned by any hs 


4. 


Sunday, April, 1795. 1 was ia fm dif- 
treſs, Which made 9 unte tha Lord. who 
immediately ap; oa Oba may 
"I beſeech the hear, 


This h the beginning of days t mes 1 
have oſten bægged to be dedicated ta thee; 
and now I think I am; my heart thou haſt 
taken; © whit a vacuum. is it ne became; 
no word: 03 act I vod ©; zubleſſed 
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bleſſed Jeſus, come now 1 beſeech thee and 
fill the mighty void. | 

My body, goods. and all are Wine: 0 
for- ever, ever, ever, sdored be t thy dear 
name for this laſt Giſpenſation; thöu art 
now anſwering the groans and fighs T have 
ſo oſten been ending oe Oo what a mighty 
deliverance! 

He Lord ſhall P commemorate the blef- 
fed day in Vhich thou ſaidſt, “ſeek ye my 
face; which now I have foubd"46 much 
exceeds the koneeption of mortals? For 
what doſt thou give the to feel when thou 
ſhineſt on me, and draweſt all the faculties 
and powers of my ſoul to adore and love 
thee? Let all that is Wen me praiſe thy 
nals: tmn 0525 N n 

Sept. 1. 5 Lord: let thicday be much 
to de remembered by me; O tag thou 
wouldſt give me to record chy faithfulneſs. 
I have ever found thee true; now F pray 
thee let me again rene covenant with 
thee; afreſh Would 1 gelen myſelf to 
thee. : Or rhat thou wouldſt permit me to be 
more” intimately acquainted with thee; I 
would: renounee every creature and thing 
on eartb, I'woul give up my ſoul to thee, 
deſeeching thee to grant that all 1 5 future 
life may be ſpent in thy ſervice. ” * | 

2. Bleſſed [eſus, this day do 1 Jefire 
humbly-to d {are my lelf to chee . O that 
rn permit a por worm to _ | 

nig 


| ſnare don we. he cannot deceive thee, and 
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nigh thee ; behold how my: ſoul longeth to 
be with thee ; when dear Lord ſhall this 
divine flame now kindled and pent up in 
this earthly tabernacle. that can ſcarce con- 
tain it, burſt forth and let out its divine 
inhabitant? 6 
Gebt. 9. Bleſſed, 1 my ſoul burns 
with deſire to praiſe thee; words I find 
fail, there is no language known among 
mortals to expreſs it; a glimmering ex- 
pedtation I have to de ere long, where 1 
hall have new language; I can only now 
leave behind me a memorial of thy faith- 
Fulneſs ; thou haſt, in temporal things been 
tous beyond what I ever could expett, 
or had the leaſt proſpe& of, hadſt thou 
not found out unforeſeen means; for this 
I give thee'glory. | |  ' 

But here I cannot flop, for my ſoul's 
debre reaches to infinity; thou art a witneſs, 
and will, I hope, ſatisfy the divine thirſt 
thyſelf haſt given. 
O my dear Lord, with pity behold. me, 
and fulfil in me thy. gracious word ; keep 
O keep me from the evil world whilſt 1 
am in it; to leave it I have long wiſhed, but 
would now chute to check that, and every 
other deſire, and leave all to thy divine 
will and wiſdom. O keep me I beſeech 
Ws from offending thee. 

Lord. Jeſus Chriſt if Satan hin laid a 


dgin wilt 
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wilt not thou, make this thing known: to 
me, I confeſs I am unworthy, and juſtly 
deſerve to be deceived, but is it for thine 
honpur to det him triumph over the, work 
has nothing to plcad but guilty (ll? _ 
Conſider this my, deareſt Lord, and let 
me not die; be not offended with my con- 
tinual troubling thee, thou ſeeſt I have 
none to complain to but thyſelf, and if I 
had, what, would that ayail me, when it is 
not in the power of men or angels to give 
me eaſe ; it is thyſelf alone can do it, and 
if thou refuſeſt, Ton for ever miſerable. | 
IL know, my dear Saviour, that all my 
trials are by thy permiſſion, thou ſeeſt they 
are good for me, e have been 
removed. O help me to believe and ſubmit. 
_ Sept. 12. Now all things ſeem under m 
feet, O that they may remain there vil 
thou ſhalt call me to thyſelf. When wilt. 
thou ſay, Come up hither? O my dear Re- 
deemer, there is nothing on earth I wiſh to 
live for one hour but to ſet my houſe in 
order; no. enjoyment do 1 defire to live 
for; every friend, relation, and acquaint= 
ance, I could freely give up ; they are thine, 
do thou take them all, I am ready, come 
nnn, z ET 
ſtand by me in every exigency and diſtreſs. 
This day deliverance ſeemed impoffible, 

f E and 
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and thou O Lord ſeemed as if thou heardeſt 
not. Lord hear, and anſwer this humble 
requeſt I beſeech thee, and vouchſafe to 
keep me ever in this mind. O that thou 
wouldeſt condeſcend to order and direct the 
whole affair now in ſuſpence. Take it, O 
Lord, do. with it whatever ſeemeth thee 
good ; ; thou knoweſt what will moſt con- 
duce to thy glory. If thou wilt accept of 
any thing ſo little and baſe, take all we Fa 
and all we are, and do with it juſt as it 
ſeemeth thee good. 

O Lord Jeſus I 51 humbly and thank- 
fully blefs and praiſe thee for this diſpen- 
fation of thy providence. O, go on, go on 
and proſper my adorable Redeemer. 

- Of. 9. O my dear Lord, whatever 
thou ſhalt ſuffer my ſoul to know in days 
to come, I know not; but this day I can 
teſtify that 1 long more for thy coming 
than for any other good that can be had or 
enjoyed: ; there 1s nothing comes in com- 

etition with it. O that thou wouldſt but 
eondeſcend to help me; but what boldneſs 
is it for ſuch a wretch, a worm, a deſti- 
"tte, a nothing in nature, not a creature 
more helpleſs ; this my miſery ſpeaks loud 
to thee for mercy, my deareſt Lord, I ſhall 
be in hell if thoy leave me ; it is thy arm 
fupports me, hold me up or- ſhall fall. If 
1 ſhould ever eſcape, I leave this behind 
N Ne 
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me as an eyerlaſting memorial, that God 
bimſelf hath done it. 

"2:0 0 Jeſus I deſire to become a ſacri- 
fice unto thee. , What a favour do I eſteem 
it to be accepted by thee! Another favour 
I would record, ſuch an unforeſeen way 
haſt thou found out for me to eſcape, ſure- 
ly Lord thy mercies will never end! 

O my moſt adorable Preſerver and Re- 
deemer, do thou vouchſafe to aſſiſt, direct, 
and ſaye,me; thy will I can neither know 
nor do, unleſs thou teacheſt me.. I am now 


in the utmoſt danger of looſing thy favour ; 
O for thy glory and mercy's ſake, rather 


take away. my life ; remember the delive- 


rances, and the whole train of providences 


that has been ſhewn, to me all my whole 


life to this day, and let not thy former 


favours be i in vain... 
Molt. blefſed | and adorable Jeſus, ſtand 
by me now T beſeech thee, a time of diſ- 


rel thou knoweſt it is, and I am helpleſs 
in the midſt; thy aid I moſt humbly i im- 


plore. 1 call to mind thy paſt mercies, 


Which S 4 here moſt bumbly confeſs hath 


never failed. O forgive my vile abuſe of 


them, with what ſhame doth the recollettion 


cover me. 11 
March 1, 1756. Permit me, O my moſt 


adorable Jeſus to ſee thy hand; open theſe 
blind eyes I beſeech thee, leaſt I thould be 


like a horſe or mule without underſtanding. | 
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Let not this mighty deliverance be forgot: 
ten ; this miraculous eſcape which notKing 
but thyſelf could have produced. Had : 
been left to myſelf in this affair I had ruſhed 
into deſtrution. Let this ever teach me 
to come to thee for direction, and entire]; 
depend on "thee for protection. O moſt 
wighty powerful and all-glorious God, do 
thou come and condeſcend to remove from 
me this unwildly monſter ſelf, that would 
ſtand as a wall, between thee ah me. O 
come Lord eſus, and break down this bar- 
rier ; empty, ſtrip, weaken and impoveriſh 
me, let me become nothing, that thou miayeſt 
fill me with thy moſt adorable ſelf. 
"Thou knoweſt the only thing beneath -4j 
ſun that pains me. The phantom that 
 treſſes me thou knowelt ; the humble de. 
fire of my ſoul is to give it up ; but tha 5 
cannot do without thee ; thou telt! in \Vhat 
a land I am bound, | 
Lord my night thoughts diſtreſs me! © 
that thou wouldeſt ſave me, I am Juſt ready 
to fear thou wilt not. Yet at times I have 
pronounced it impoſſible that thou ſhouldeſt | 
leave me a prey to what, thou givelt me to 
hate. I have renounced it with all m 
ſtrength, haſt thou not been a witneſs" f 
my many wreſtlings with thee, and thou O 
my God knoweſt by what power it is 1 a 
held.. I now moſt humbly and ferven o 
. invoke tby aid, I addrels thee with con 


dence; 
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dence ; far 1. know thou, art able, if all the | 
ſpirits beneath are in combination with my 
fallen nature againſt me, if thou  wouldeſt 
but ſpeak the vord, they muſt all let go 
their hold, and my ſoul ſhall be 'at libert 

After a ſeries of mercies, a erg 
more than I am able to expreſs, thou haſt 
brought me to a happy concluſion of ten 
years, and art now bringing me out with 
an outſlretched arm. O that I may ever 
remember thee, and that I may be given 
up to thee all,the remainder of my future 
days ; my time and talents gracious Lord 
accept, and grant me thy direction, pro- 
tettion, and guidance, and let me never, 
never offend thee. 
O O moſt bleſſed and adorable Jeſus, ſtand 
by me I beſeech thee, and let no hardneſs 
of heart come on me. Remove the ſtone 
and give me that which chou haſt promiſed; 
behold I wait upon thee, I can do nothing 
but confeſs my own vileneſs ; there is no 
one more wretched, and withal none more 
proud than I am, Lord help me or I periſh. 
O that I could lie. in the duſt till thou tet 
finiſhed thy work; ceaſe not to work le 
1 fall back into my own carnal mind. 

This day I have been enabled to wreſtle 
with God, to implore him to roll away my 
hindrance ; ; a ſtumbling-block he khows 
there is, my ſoul bas not been able for ſome 
ume to make any advances, it bas been 

e much 


459 


WG, EF 
much bound, but bleſſed be the Lord, my 
ps is in a meaſure anſwered. This day 


have had ſweet intercourſe with the 


moſt adorable Redeemer ; the words of 
the Jews have been the language of my 
ond e ee e thi, 
ane 
Aſter this, I felt a moſt humble and long- 
ing deſire for a farther acquaintance with 
God; the thick darkneſs and clouds of 
this world, and my own fleſh hangs heavy 


n my foul. O when ſhall 1 be loofed from 


this priſon? Lord increaſe my faith and 

_—_: OT KS.” 
O moſt bleſſed Jeſus, thou knoweſt my 
foul- was yever in greater danger, now 
Lord keep my heart from wandering from 
thee, and accept of thy poor ſervant, who 


deſireth thee more then riches, health or 


ſtrength. ' þ 8 3 

Lord thou knoveſt thou didſt enable me 
to chuſe thee betimes for my portion, and 
thou. haſt faithfully fulfilled thy promiſe, 
thou haſt added every thing unta me m 
heart could wiſh for, and now in the deepef 
proſt ration of ſoul I do beſeech thee ſo. to 


faſhion my mind, that I may be as ready 


to, ſuffer. poverty,  ignominy, and ſhame, 
for thy ſake, as I am to embrace thy pre- 


2 0 moſt faithful and true God, 1 the leaft 
and molt unworthy of al} thy ferbants, am 
ER 5 done 
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one of thoſe that can teſtify that thou ms 
eſt all things work togbehbr for good; this 
day I praiſe'thee for lay ing me by that thou 
mayſt leſs me. For this wound I thank 
thee as much as for” any of thy feeming 
ſmiling providenees. O that J may he 
learn to ſubmit to all thy 'diſpenſations; if 
they ſhould at any time dave the appears 
ance of adverſe. & ene 
- "Moſt adorable / TIS alter almoſt three 
years ' exerciſe 1 here moſt thankfully ,te- 
cord my final deliverance, both within and 
ne ; my mind is intirely ſubmiſſive and 
refigned on the occaſion, nay, farther; my 
ſoul exults at this cloſe, and rejoices: in 
the government of ſuch unerring wiſdom; 
I have nothing. more to alk than tbe; con- 
tinuation of thy favour.” 15601 O lad. 
June 4. This day 1 & -moſtchumbly 
ſequeſter and ſet apart myſelf to God. 
O that I may be graciouſſy accepted by 
him; the world I deſire to renounce, 
and 1 intend ſo to order my affdirs that 
may be ready to leave it, Whoever the 
Lord all be pleaſed to ſummpn me hence. 
"Bleſſed be che Lord jeſus Chriſt I; can 
once more ſay it is well wich my 'fout. 
Deareſt Lord where wilt thou hide me 
from the world, the Devil, and myſelf} of 
theſe I am afraid; in thee only * fafec: 
O' moſt adorable Jeſas, after unmbetlefs 
dediemticns now moſt * 


offer | 
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" offer up my ſpirit, ſou] and body to thee 
beſeeching thee to preſerve me from the 
world into which 1 am ſeemingly going 


revent, gladly now would I reſign my 
N But, O, thou unerring wiſdom, 
teach me to be reſigned, and help me daily 
to die to all things here below; let no vain 
cuſtoms, faſhions, or deluſions, have any 
power to draw my mind from thee; above 
all, I pray thee keep me free, let nothing 
from within or without inſlave me; at pre- 
ſeut thou ſeeſt how the enemy is watching 
to intangle me, hitherto, by thee I have 
been kept, O continue thy mercy to me. 
: Moſt gracious God, never did I feel my 
mind ſo groveling and entangled in the things 
below; O that thou wouldeſt now deal with 
me according to thy wonted goodneſs. 
. Have I not times without number given 
myſelf to thee ; did I not hope to be ſecure 
in thy favour ; but is the time come when 
all good things are forgotten; ſhall I now 
be caſt off for ever? Is not this the day 1 
have often prayed. I might never live to 
ſee; and now, even now, I beg thou 
wouldeſt rather cut the thread of life, then 
ſuffer me farther to revolt from thee. 
O moſt bleſſed and adorable Jeſus, let 
me now again begin to watch over myſelt, 


and daily to record thy favours. This day 


1 felt much beavineſs and great fear, leſt all 


C | things 


deeply ta enter; but thou knowelt how to 
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things were not right. Yeſterday I vas ig 
company, there was much talking; 1 am 
_ afraid che converſation was not fit to- 
pear in the day of judgment. Q chat I 
may find power to repent and lin no more; 
Take me I hefeech thee as a ſacrificeg and 
let me be wholly dedicated unto thee. 
Thou ſceft how' my bafe heart wanders 
from thee. O Lord fix my wandering'ſoal; 
and ſanAify my imagination. When, O 
When, ſhall T'be immoveably fixed on thee? 
Sept. 9g. A record! of the taithfilneſs 
of that moft' adotable Being who is not 
to be comprehended by any mortal upon 
earth, but by the communications of his 
own moſt blefſed Spirit! That he- ſhould 
thus condeſeend to mel O Lord, why is it 7 
This is a ſeaſon never to be Th ay I 
after labburing and toiling under a trial 
and many temptations occaſioned! the 
for ſome years, the conclufon of it hay 
been” ſd mercifully determined in my fa- 
vour, that T hope always to remember and 
eferibe to thy dear name this my ee 
* <p and sive thee all the glory. 
Seße. 10. This day's heavineſs none can 
rendes But hes 0 ditperſe che W | 
it be for thy glory. K 
Bleſſed be thy name thou haſt done. it. 
O that I could now dedicate myſelf to thet 
amy ſouf deſires. From this day I beg to 


F. en up to thee, * never mare to 
a depart. 
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depare. | Lard Jeſus grant that my whole 


life may be one continual laqking up to 
thee.” | 
beſeech thee, for I am in great danger. 
Higegt. 12. Grant me O Lord this ſayour 
T intreat thee, a life wholly devoted unto 
thee. Let my time, and all my talents be 
wholly thine. Condeſcend to draw my ſoul 
into a nearer' acquaintance with thyſelf, 
and let me become enſtranged to all things 
bere below. Suffer me to converſe with. nd 
creature but ſor th ny e I here deſire to 
renounce all created good; be thou my 
chief delight. O that 55 wouldeſt purify 
my whole heart, and give it +a continual 
Mtrelifh to every ching ſenſual. 

Sept. 1g. T received great mercies from 
| God, and was drawn; much out in commu- 
nion with the adorable Redeemer. A 
grtatihiscondeſcenſion !, 4 105 
-:Sept. 14. To my great ſhame 1 would 
acknowledge it: This day I was very near 
doing wrong had not the bleſſed Saviour 
prevented me; the glory be; thine alone. 
Let not this offence paſs unheeded hy, but 
Nor thou give me 3 O a con- 
1 — heart! 

1 Sept" 2 3. 1 have been re writing 
by! much 'bufineſs, in which! 1 had many 
gracious deliverances; and deſire to glorify 
we F ather of all my mercies for his veady 


4 Belp. 


Sept. 11. Lind eſus ſave me this day 8 
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belp. Now, O moſt adorable Lord I be- 
ſeech thee increaſe my ſenſe of preſent 
danger. Let me not ſtand on the precipice 
where I now am without crying mightily to 
thee who haſt ſo often helped me. Never 
was my ſoul in greater danger: may thy 
grace abound; ſufficient to my day let my 
ſtrength be.? O that I may be bold, humble 
and wiſe in thy ſervice. 

l beſeech chee pre pare me * thy next 
diſpenſation, be it what it will. This only do 
I beg that thou wilt be with me: Ie me 
not O Lord I intreat thee, for thou knoweſt 
how weak I am. 

O my Lord, I am in a great ſtrait; but 
Jam as the clay in thy hands. Condeſcend 
to give thy direction, gloriſy thy name in 
my going this journey -or preventing it: I 
have no will nor with, * Ta 
will be my joy. 4 

May 9, 1757. I moſt bumbly br to 
dedicate myſelf to thee: O Lord help me 
to glorify thee in the whole of my deport- 
ment; let me live before thee — always 
walk as in thy fight. © I know I bave de- 
parted from thee; and am not nowas near 
as I deſire, and hope thou vilt bring me: 

Vet, this isa period at which 1 ought to 
top and adore thee for thy. gracious aſſiſt- 
ance in the year that is paſt. Great was 
thy mercy, -Faſked:thy help, and thou didit 
give it. Let me now find thee alike gra- 
| cious; 
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cious ; my ſoul thou kneweſt is in the ut- 
moſt danger: O that thy. hand may help 
me, let not thy former 8 be forgotten, 

Sept. 15, 0 5 This day I moſt humbly 
and Aolemnly dedicate myſelf to thee 0 
Lord, and io chy ſervice, beſeeching thee 
to appoint for me in life hat ſeemeth thee 
good, only grant Amayibe, even occupied 
in thy ways. 

O thatthou:wouldeſt now. übe. Thou 
haſt made me willing, nothing ſeems to 
ſtand between us. O my dear Lord, how 
do I rejoice and praile: . for thy gent 
power. 

When wilt thou fulfil thy gracious pro- 
miſe, a ne heart and a right ſpirit. Enable 
me to wreſtle witb thee for . great myſte- 
rious bleſſing. Take from me I beſeech 
thee every other deſire, and for thy name ho 
ſake fix my inconſtant mind. Thou knowelt 


. my-depravity and my preſent indiſpoſition, 


and the imperfettion of my preſent offer- 
ings; helpleſs as I now am, I fall. at thy 
feet, ſave Lord, or I periſh. Thou knoweſt 


how ſtrongly I preponderate to evil; O take 


way chis bent to backſliding, that 1. may 
n thee with an unwayering tongue. 
Sunday. Glory be to my dear Lord for 
a ſacred ray. of lh light that how me how 
exceeding large thy mercies are; this en- 
couraged me to pray for ſome that were 
you _ off. This morning I have been 


\ much 


(6) 
pray for ſome that were 
morning 1 have been muc 


refreſhed in 


converſe with chriſtian friends, felt much 


dryneſs at church, but was ſoon relieved 
by-bringing it to the ſeet of the Holy Jeſus, 
who is the life and ſpring of all my joys. 
This day I have been much refreſh- 
ed with a fight of our Lord's paſt loving- 


kindneſs, and great wiſdom in the various 


diſpenſations of his providence, I enjoyed 
ſweet communion with the adorable Sa- 
viour, and was filled with defire after a new 


heart and a right ſpirit. When dear Lord 


vilt thou fulfil thy gracious word ? 
This evening I was made to mourn as 
one that mourneth for her only ſon, at be- 


uinrighteouſneſs, till I put off this mortal, 
ind am cloathed with immortality, 


Sept. 18. This day I was grievouſly beſet 


purify my heart. 

19. This morning 1 have ſeen much of 
be vanity of my own heart, and great diſ- 
reſs it cauſed me almoſt to diſcouragement. 
„Jo Lord ſhall this impure fountain e 
end forth bitter ſtreams? 

20. This day I felt much the want of that 
nind that was in Chriſt Jeſus; the loveli- 


diſtance am I? Help thou ment: 


* 
* 1 


ing told I never ſhall be cleanſed from my 


vith wicked thoughts. O when wilt thou 


dels thereof I often ſec; but O at what 


—— — 
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21. I aroſe in great peace, but ſoon 
found a want of affeQtion to the bleſſed [e. 
ſus, with a, ſenſibility of unbelief, hardneſs 
of heart, and impenitence ; all which was 
removed after wreſtling in prayer with a 
few chriſtian friends. : | 

23. Yeſterday I omitted writing, 
though I had much to ſay of the truth and 
faithfulneſs of God, This day I have been 
enabled to give up myſelf in a manner that 
is not to be expreſſed, my ſoul hath been 
charmed with the excellent beauties of re- 
| ligion. O that I may enter into the ſtricteſt 
praQtice of a holy life, the happy reſult of 
crucifixion. I have had a ſweet taſte of 
it; Iaſk, I court, I humbly beg to de per- 
mitted to live an unnoticed life. 

24. Sweet peace is this morning * 
into my foul. O my once bleeding, but 
now exalted God, thou knoweſt the exer- 
ciſes I am to pals through this day, ſtand 
by me for thy mercy's ſake, and grant me 
the mind that was in thee.. 

30. I was much afflicted with the Gght 
of my ſinful ſelf, having been for two or 
three days carried away with a multiplicity 
of diſtractions, which brought on my ſoul a 
heavineſs that made me ſeem afar off from 
God. O the ingratitude of human nature, 
that will ſuffer any thing ſo little to carry 
us away from our chief and only good. My 
dear Lord, when wilt thou pity me, bay 
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bx my wandering mind. 
ing I know thou haſt to give; but J am rea- 
rig to fear it is not for me, thou knoweſt till 
further ſaved, I cannot love and ſerve thee 
as I would. Þ 

Oct. 1. This day 1 felt ſweet liberty wad 
enlargement. Hearing the report of an ex- 
pected invaſion, my ſoul was ſo unhinged 
from all below, that the giving up my ſte- 
wardſhip ſeemed a delight, and 'giving up 
my ſpace to be filled by another rejoiced 
my heart; I then thought, if I give up 
all I ſhall receive all in return from God, 
who i is all in all to me. * 

This day I had the moſt ſenſible: appre- 


bevkes of the inſufficiency of every ſacri- 


fice but that which the bleſſed Jeſus hath 
made of himſelf. What is mortification, 


ſelf denial, crucifixion, and death, but bare 
formalities,” and the outſide of a painted 


ſepulchre? Therefore, O my God, I ab- 
ſolutely renounce every plea but * 1 
am damned, but thou past died. 
What dreadful havock has tin * in 
the world, and how bitter is the conſe- 
quences of it in my ſoul? Adorable Jeſus 


help me to look unto thee, or I ſhall fink; 
O Father, hear his ſpeaking blood. Wa 


me in the open ſountain. 

I was beſet with fear concerning ſome- 
thing temporal; but this I truſt the bleſſed 
Jeſus who knew the ſecrets of all hearts, 

_ 7 and 


_— 


There is a bleſs- 
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and the ſimplicity of my preſent intention, 
will remove for his honour's fake. 

This morning I found a lively and earneſt 
deſire to give up all, ſo that I might be 
made partaker of that holineſs, without 
which I cannot ſee God, found thankful. 
neſs for what he had done for others; but 
O my dear Lord wilt thou leave in me thy 
work undone ? 

This day I have been enabled to ſorrow 
for a fin brought to my remembrance, ſome 
unguarded words ſpoken about three months 
ago, the foundation of which was pride. O 

my — when ſhall I be meek and lowly 
of heart; to thee cry who art the 1 
pattern, and the giver of this bleſſed. grace. 

My gracious Lord, what — — 
haſt wrought ? Thou haſt taken the idols 

out of my E and this day taken a great 
one out of my ſight, O what a triumph 
there is in my foul! Such days I never 
knew before. I can only live now to love 
thee, thou haſt kindled the ſacred fire, thou 
haſt lighted the torch in my breaſt, that 
will I truſt go out no more, 

Now my adorable ſeſus thou art riſen wich 
healing in thy wings ; ſhine, O ſhine unta 
the perfect day. O that all my future 188 
way ſpeak the praiſe: 

3 me ſome melodious ſonnet, 


g by flaming tongues above; 
Prof, ab de mount, I am fix d upon it, 


Mount af God's e ing —_ . 
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This day I have been bleſſed in a man- 
ner, that no mortal can know but him that 
receiveth it. O my God keep my proſttrat- 
ed ſoul; keep me from wrangling men; 
let me filently wander at thy cauſeleſs 
love, and ſpeak only when, and as thou 
wouldſt have me. It is not in man to en- 
lighten men, ſuch power only belongeth 
unto: God; none can know thee, but by 
thy own Spirit. Why didſt thou ſeek; me 
when a ſtranger to thy fold, and train me 
up to this day? O love immeaſurable and 
immenſe! And now my deareſt Lord do 
thou vouchſafe to hear me for my mother, 
ſiſters, brotber, all of whom I could moſt 
gladly leave io come to thee ; only take 
and make them thine, I aſk no more. Fare- 
well mortals, and all this world holds good; 
I gladly leave you all for that place which 
my moſt adorable Saviour has purchaſed for 
me with his moſt. ſacred blood, and this 
day ſo aſſured my heart thereof, that it is 
beyond all doubt with me that L ſhall he 
with him; and this I leave for the comfort 
of ſurviving friends, beſeeching them 4o . 
give all diligence to make {ure of that, which 
if I had twice ten thouſand lives they would 
be too little to give for ſuch a bleſſing. 

My dear Lord, thou knoweſt 1 ſee but 
through a glaſs ; when, when. ſhall I ſee 
thee face to face. O that thou wuuldſt pity 
me and give me to ſee thee in every thing, 


„ let 
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let me look through all creatures unto thees 
the adorable Creator and cauſe of all. 

I felt much of the neceſſity of a conſtant 
application of the Redeemer's blood to 
keep my ſoul. Haſten my eſcape out of 
this polluted world. O thou moſt adore- 
able Jeſus, pity me I beſeech thee and un- 
take for me. Let the world rule but do 
thou give me power to obey. I am diſ- 
treſſed, thou knoweſt it my dear Lord, do 
thou take me, . and order my words as well 
as works. 

Dec. 27. Bleſſed Jeſus, 1 moſt humbly 
wud thankfully adore thee. for the foul 
which thou art now awakening ; glory be 
to thee for ever; clothe me with ſtreneh. 
this day 1 beſeech thee, help me to keep 
near to thee, who art my gn; my 
righteouſneſs, my God and my all. | 

-Wedneſday and Thurſday. Theſe days 
were full of diſtreſs; hardneſs of heart and 
unbelief; ſuch wandrings from God that 
none but a God can forgive. 

Friday I was filled with a ſenſe of the 
vileneſs of my own heart. Felt much 
compunction, and was enabled to vreſtle 
with the Lord for the fulfilling of his own 
gracious promiſe, without which it is im- 
poſſible for me to ſerve him as I ought, I 
_ -here confeſs in the- fight of my adorable 
(Lars. _ ins: _ 2 that I am un- 
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| worthy and unable, for this baſe heart will 
never prove true. ö * 
Tueſday. O Lord my God, I here 
confeſs my vileneſs and baſeneſs, and be- 
ſeech thee to help me, for I know not 
what to do, the wandrings of- my heart are 
painful, and doubly ſo becauſe at times 1 
am pleaſed with the cauſe of my diſtrac- 
tion. Amazing myſtery! What am I O 
my God, what am I? An inſect groveling 
on the earth, and yet aſpiring after things 
above the ken of human reaſon. Aſſiſt me 
to drop the clods that would retard me in 
my progreſs. it oe at ers 
January, 1760. I have been paſſing as 
it were through the fire. O how did I feel 
the fall in all my ſoul ? The effect of this 
ſentence © Thou ſhalt ſurely. die,“ was 
deeply revealed; and here I would adore 
the holy . Jeſus, that it was not to all eter- 
nity. This I deſerve, O my offended Sa- 
viour. How do I pierce thee with my fin ? 
How am I leagued with thy enemy? What 
can I ſay, or where can I hide me? I am 
covered with ſhame, O - pity, pity, pity 
me, my deareſt Lord. This will be doing 
like thyſelf, loving thine enemy; and 
this I know thou doſt, for I feel thy love 
conſtantly, while I am ſenſihle there re- 
mains in my heart the ſeeds of enmity, un- 
belief, diſcontent, hardneſs, envy, &, all 
thoſe horrid diſpoſitions that were in the 
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rebel thou was forced to hurl ten thou: 


ſand thouſand fathoms from thyſelf; and 
O my God, was not thy mercy as infinite 
as thy power, I ſhould partake of that Juſt, 
but ſad fate. 
My adorable Jeſus, whar can 1 do with 
my diſtreſſed foul ? I cannot live upon the 
huſks that the ſwine eat ; beneath thyfelf 1 
cannot love; and now my God thou haſt 

"emptied or rather raĩſed me above all crea- 
turely affections; wilt thou not come and 
fill my foul with a pure flame? O my bleed- 
ing Jeſus thou knoweſt my want; if it can- 
not be here ſupplied, I pray and beſeech 
thee to carry me over Jordan's ſtream. 
Marci 7. Once more would I begin to 
record the mercies of my God, this Ga ay [ 
roſe with unutterable peace, after which 1 
received an unſpeakable bleſſing in prayer 
with ſome friends. O that I may live and 
die with thy people. Glory be to thee for 
cauſing me to know thyſelf and them. 0 
"that the ſame 'mercy chat found out me 
& nnd find out all. 

8th. I wenta journey, and met with mer- 


* cies on the way and at the end beyond ex- 


5 
I vas employed in works of cha- 
rity, oh that alſo He was my helper. 
10th! '' returned with a ſenſe of that 
undeſerved merey that never yet failed — 
130 
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dowh at feeling ſome deſires that I had 


can remove ĩt. 


with: an bumble fear leſt I hou 


=_ 
18th. I was much dejetted and caſt 


hoped had been dead. O wretched me, 


have I hoped in vain and ſhall I at laſt be | 


confounded ? © 


May 6. After. . time of Glence- I 


began again to ſet to 1 ſeal that God is 
true. 


Friday in the morning I roſo with theſe 


words ogy” __ rns * 
wy mind, 


Inſatiate RP Re LIT 1 fly, | Ts, 
I drink and ſtill am ever dry. 4 


0 my dear Lord what angel tongus « can | 
'On the boundleſs ſea. of thy 


ſpeak thy 
Satur 


mercies, I this day caſt my ſoul; preſerve 
me from fin and folly, and nt 


paſt, miſcarriage 8. 


Monday. I received great wereies, hue 

I need nat tell my adorable | Saviour: + 2 
ſin that yet remains. N 11 thyle 

; attendenl 


be again 
entangled: or corrupted. O that dh 
wouldſt cauſe; thy preciqus. blvad ta ſtream 
through eve 84 Abre of my heart, that I 


might 3 waſhcd, a every W and 
every ſpot. 


This day: 1 felt broad: Jil 


> 1] 


Sunday in the morning, I was much bleſt 
— Chriſtian brethren, the Lord was 
the midſt, and the ſpirit ran from 
. to beart; but at church felt ſuch 


ſtupidity and hardneſs as made me groan 


and ſay, an ourrard: court worſhipper-1'am 
indeed. : 

Monday i in A 25 morning 1 felt ſome re- 
lentings for myſelf and fellow finners, and 


prayed that God would have mercy on our 


ſouls, if we were to be given up in body 
and eſtate; this I ſay thou art the Lord of 
the whole earth” and if thou chuſeſt to put 
me out and take in another, thy will be 
donergno! 2. 8.770 
Tueſday. This Jay I was endl to ſink 
beneath the welght of ſin. O my Jeſus, 1 
feet my ſoul' hangs upon thy merey and 
thy'merits; that alone keeps me up; O that 
I could caſt my whole ſelf upon thee, ſor 
Wo can doubt the ſufficiency of thy fup- 
port. But I know not why it is my adore- 
able Saviour, I cannot wholly believe in 
thee; I do not mean that thou art not the 
Lord. ſor I do believe thou art the Son of 
ahe Bieſſed, God. over-all forever to be 
adored; but I am afraid when 1 ſee my 


| Urs ſelf; Lam ready to lay, / 62 


— 


How can it be thou heavenly 47 Wo 
That thou ſuouldſt me 10 95 bring! 


bp? Wedneſday, 


. b 
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Wedneſday, -I was/ greatly humbled be- 
fore the Lord for the ſins of myſelf, rela- 
tions, "neighbours, and nation, and felt 
much reſignation, attended with an humble 
deſire that the Lord would do what ſeem- 
eth him good; am fully convinced we” all 
deſerve deſtruQtion, and though he ſhould 
firip and make us bare, if he does not 
calt us into hell it will be mercy. | 

Thurſday morning I felt ſtrange diftreſs; 
keavineſa: doubt, diſcontent, and much 
wanderings in prayer : nay I was ready to 
give over: and ſay it is in van. 
O Lord thou knoveſt, at che root of all 
this is my beſetting fin, from which I am 
afraid I never ſhall: be delivered. How 
often have I begged for help, and at times 
thought thou waſt going to lift me out of 
the mire? But my poor ſoul, bow art 
thou fallen; how deeply is ſin ore: in 
thee, twiſted in every fibre, no part ex- 
empt ? Mercy Lord or I muſt periſh. I 
judge; and bewail 'myſelf, and ſhould ut- 
terly faint' but that I know there is no one 
can do as thou doeſt, therefore have 1 
hope. a Hs. 
Friday, I was Jah refreſhed i in prayer 
with ſome friends. 

Saturday, I was greatly bleſſed, and 
ſweetly admitted into communion with our 


Bei I ſaw much of his rg 0 in out- 
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ward providences. O that I may ever 
depend on him! r 
Sunday I felt much encouragement from 
the Lord to hope in his mercy. 0 
Monday I was drawn out in much pray- 
er but was prevented ſpending the whole 
day to my fatisfaQion. q p 

Tueſday I roſe in great diſtreſs both for 


an omiſſion of duty, and a painful tempta- 


tion that often 'befets me. O my dear 


Lord, I am afraid thou wilt ſwear in thy 


wrath that I ſhall not enter thy reſt. 
July 24. This day vill I aſcribe. righteouſ- 
neſs to my Maker and faithfulneſs to the 


God of Jacob. O how. ſhall I praiſe thee! 


Here will I ſet up my Ebenezer, and give 
myſelf to thee, to be joined to thee in a 
manner that none can tell but thoſe that 
partake of like union. This is the day for 
which I have longed. My dear Saviour 
what angelic tongue can tell what thou haſt 
done for my foul ? Thou baſt eauſed Dagon 
to fall down, the Idol temple is broke up, 


and the Ark of God is brought in. Glory, 


glory, glory be to thee,” O Jeſus, my ſoul 


adores thee, praiſes and 1 thy dear 


name, for thy great neſs to me who 
am but duſt, the leaſt and vileſt and moſt 
undeſerving of all the human race; there - 
fore it was not in me, thy grace to move, 
but thy merits, thy mercies, and thy ever to 
be adored condeſcenſion 


1 
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O what a day is this? Thou art O Lord 
fulfilling thy promiſes and anſwering thy 
Spirit's cry in my heart. How often has my 
ſoul longed to be poſſeſt of thee, and how 
I ſeem almoſt abſorbed and ſwallowed up; 
however here let me ſtop beſeeching thee 
to grant that my future life may teſtify that 
thy nature and name in me is love. O 
that I may be the leaſt of all, and willing 
to be the ſervant of all. Still my holy 
Saviour would I ſtand afar off, and ſmite 
upon my breaſt and wonder at thy mercy 
to me a ſinner. . 


O what ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe, 
So faithful and. true, fo plenteous in grace. 


J am loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe ! 
 Fuly 25. Adorable Saviour, what is a 
worthleſs worm to thee, who art adored by 
the higheſt angels? Principalities and 
powers are falling. continually before thee, * 
and yet thou art mindful of me. O that 
my ſacrifices may be conſtantly conſumed 
with the fire of thy love, that my whole 
ſoul, ſpirit, and body, may yield obedi- 
ence to thee ! © My time, my talents, all to 
thee I give ;—Thine let me die, thine let 
me live.“ | 6 0, 

O my dear Lord, what ſtronger teſtimo- if 
ny can I have of thy love? Surely O Lord i 
thou art mine and I am thine ! Is not this 
promiſe fulfilled, *« They ſhall be my peo- 

| "2 > MLS | | ple 


a 
pie, and I will be their God;” and now 
ſacred Father deign to write thy law 
upon. my heart. How I ſhudder at the 
thought of diſhonouring thee ; do not ſuf. 
fer me to live or breathe, but in obedience 
to thy will. | 125 

Lord I adore thee for ſtanding by me in 

a violent temptation in the night. O give 
power and patience, and keep me that I 
may not be moved at any time. 
I cannot find words to thank thee for my 
preſent peace and power, thou doſt fill my 
ſoul with love; O enlarge and enable me 
to receive more abundantly out of thy ful- 
- neſs. Permit me to bear the image of the 
heavenly Adam as I have born that of the 
earthly, and though I ſhould be deſpiſed 
among men, be rejected and acquainted 
with grief, yet let me find the Saviour 
formed in my heart. 8 3 

O my ever bleſſed Lord, help me to aban- 
don every thought that tends not tothy glory. 
It is in vain for me to hide any thing from 
thee, therefore I offer unto thee the moſt 
ſecret motions of my ſoul, beſeeching thee 
to ſanttify the inmoſt receſſes of my heart; 
let nothing. come in or go out from me but 
what is approved of by thee. 

Thou knoweſt what J ſuffer by being 
among mortals! O what a curſe reſteth on 
the human race! How does our land 
mourn by reaſon of fig, What 'oaths and 

"M0 upcleanneſs 


( 35 
uncleanneſs wound my ſoul! O for pa- 
tience to endure this croſs. 


Aug. 12, 1761. O that thou wouldſt grant 


me this one requeſt, then would thy poor 
creature depart in peace; nothing do I de- 
fire beneath, above, but to ſee my dear 
friends happy, happy, in thy love. 
Sept. 3. This day I would ſequeſter and 
ſet myſelf apart for the Lord. O let thy 
word be fulfilled in me, let thy law be writ- 
ten on my heart, let love be the reigning 
principle in my ſoul, and nothing that is 
contrary thereto have any place in me. 
Sept, 4. Glory be to the Lord for givin 
me this day to ſee many unſpeakable ble 
ſings conferred on ſome that were ſeekin 
him ſorrowing. O forget not my houſe! 
| Moſt adorable Jeſus, what mighty akts 
does thy love perform? What merit do I 
ſee in thine atoning blood ? Open the eyes 
2 theſe which I bear continually before 
thee. * 3 . 
March g, 1763. I do this day invoke tliy 
aid, and beſeech thee to permit me to grow 
in the knowledge and love of thee. Suffer- 
ings I cannot aſk, becauſe I feel myſelf 
weak as helpleſs infancy ; and yet I would 
ſay withhold nothing that will be for my 
good and thy e 0 rep i 3 
June 8. This day I enjoyed ſweet com- 
munion with my adorable jeſus, at which 
1 was abaſed more than words can expreſs, 


k 


„O my bleſſed Saviour, with what words 
can I approach thee, ſurely none of thy erea- 
tures are ſo vile and baſe as I am? Why 
thou haſt and ſtill doſt behold me in mercy, 
I cannot underſtand, but deſire to wonder, 
love and praiſe as long as I have any being. 
My God, my ſoul falls low at thy footſtool. 
Aug. 26, 1765. Thou moſt adorable bleed- 
ing, dying Jeſus, thou ſeeſt my preſent 
anguiſh and ſtrong temptation concerning 
'other ſouls; heareſt thou not, or do I aſk 
amiſs? Forgive and ſilence every riſing 


thought that ſavors of any thing like diſſa- 


tisfattion or impatience. Let me lie at thy 
feet groaning my unutterable defire, till 
thou ſhalt permit me to leave this tenement 
of clay, and fink in filence into the grave. 
.  Faly 16, 1768. O thou God of infinite 
love, increaſe this light that now dawns on 
my ſou], while I would proſtrate myſelf be- 
fore thee. ' What wonders haſt thou wrough 


for me this two months laſt paſt! . _ 


Feb. 2, 1769. On recovery from a 


dangerous illneſs. —O my dear and adora- 


ble Lord, as health and ftrength is nothing 

unto thee, I humbly pray thee, let not my 

weakneſs impede thy work. Conſider me 
now my ſtrength faileth. Wherefore is it that 
I am taus reſtleſs after thee ? Is it not thy 
ſacred Spirit that flutters within my breaſt. 
Is it not my ennobled ſpirit that refuſes 


to be reſtrained ? * beneath her 


lumpiſh 
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lumpiſh burthen, and is almoſt impatient 
to give up her earthly load. O bleſſed Jeſus 
pave the way for her removal. cut the thread 
of human friendſhip, open an ee with 
thole above: 


When I can ſtand where Moſes ſtood, 


And view the landſcape o'er, 
Not death's cold arms, nor Jordan's flood, 
Can fright me from the ſhore. | 


O Lord 1 know thee who thou art, the 


Holy One of God. On thee I venture my _ 


eternal all ; before thee I now ſtand, di- 
veſted of every 11 but thy infinite merits 
and meren 

March 29. Glory to my . Ld 
yo this day” O reſignation and thankfulneſs. 
O thou condeſcending Deity, more fully 


reveal thyſelf. + My proftrate- ſoul adores - 


thee, and humbly 1 1 enlargement. Glory, 
glory ta the facred triune Jehovah, Father, 
Son, and Spirit; for what the Holy Ghott 
has this day witneſſed in my ſoul reſpecting 
this bleſſed myſtery. Shine thou uncreat- 
eg ſun and make me all light in thee. _ -: 

30. This day I was much bleſſed in view= 
ing the works of God in the beauties of 
nature, and found ſweet ' intercourſe: with 
him. My ſoul experiences a bleſſed liber- 
ty and much leiſure for meditation. O that 
my Lord would more fully manifeſt himſelf 
to a poor worm to vhom he vouchſafes 
ſuch glimpſes of his beauty, as ſtrikes every 
human proſpett defi. Not an carthly plea- 
G 3 ſure 
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ſure or pain now moleſts. my ſoul. Foun- 
tain of all felicity, thou doſt charm and ſa- 
tisfy me with thyſelf. | | 

April 2. I ſpent the Lord's-day morning 
alone, and felt ſuch abſtraftion from per- 
ſons and things, that it ſeemed as if there 
was only God and myſelf in the world. O 
how did my defects appear! I muſt ſay, I 
am an immortal in diſgrace. Thou knoweſt 
my faculties and powers; enlighten and 
employ them. O Lord pity. thy poor crea- 
ture who humbly aſks to know thee in thy 
word, thy works, thy ways. Make me 
very jealous concerning my growth in the 
knowledge and love of thee, my God and 
my all. "= 

5. I felt ſome temptations to fear ; but 
ſuch power was given ane to believe, that 
my Lord's ſtrength was manifeſted in his 
creature's weakneſs. What ſhall I render 
unto thee thou all-ſufficient good? Thou 
knoweſt the creation is a blank without 
thee. Where 1 ſee thee not, I ſee no beau- 
ty, no excellency. n 12» 
9 I was much blefſed through a letter 
from a chriſtian friend. Unceaſing glory 
be unto thee O Lord for the good thou art 
doing. Thy works praiſe thee more and 
more. Let thy duſt adore the. 

March 28, 1773. O Almighty Jeſus, help 
thy poor ſervant to wait upon thee and re- 
ceive ipſtruttion, Thau knowelt the en- 

. * tlre 


(9 )) 

tire deſire of my ſoul is unto thee. Com- 
paſſionate High Prieſt who art touched with 
a feeling of our infirmities, uphold my faint- 
ing ſpirits, and from this moment help. me 
to believe for my brethren who lie ſo heavy 
on my mind. Enable me to caſt them on 
thee, and. now encreaſe my faith, enlarge 
my heart, and let me ſee the greatneſs of 
my bleſſed privileges. r 29:83 Ae! 

29. Adored be thy ſacred Majeſty for 
thy gracious and marvellous appearance, 
for ſome of my brethren. This day I en- 
joyed ineffable peace within, though all 
without was tumult. In the: midit of diſ- 
couragements thou didſt lift up my head. 
O my —— what ſhall I call thee. ? Thou 
effulgence of bleſſedneſs; adorable good- 
neſs; incomprehenſible Almighty Lord! 

' 30. O my dear Father thou ſeeſt what at 
preſent hangs upon my heart, I feel much 
for the ſoul of my dear friend. Is it on ac- 
count of ſin in her, or to try and prove us, 
thou delayeſt to hear and anſwer the requeſts 
ſo repeatedly urged fr her. O that we 
may: not murmur at thy ſtay, or wiſh our 
ſufferings leſs. Thou knoweft the ſorrows 
of my heart. I could wiſh to weep my life 
away. When, O when wilt thou appear! 

March 18, 1775. Triune Jehovah, thou 
knoweſt I have ſurrendered lou], ſpirit and 
body unto thee. I now ſtand diveſted of 
every human hope, deſire, or expedctation. 

Hear, 
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Hear, O hear this one requeſt, glorify thy 


own name in my life or death. I would 


not chuſe, but leave myſelf entirely in thy 


hands. If thou giveſt me leave to depart 
it will be in peace, for mine eyes have ſeen 
thy ſalvation; © If thou appointeſt me life, 
help me to bear the ſhame, ignominy and 
diſgrace, due to this vile body, which has 
loſt that original glory and honor eit never 
can tecover, tilt it is ſown in diſhonor, and 
purified through putrefaction and frre. 

March 28. Sacred and holy Jeſus, ſtoop 
I pray thee to fatisfy- the deſire thoù haſt 
this day nn me; which is to behold my- 
ſelf thy crucifier. O condeſcend to 
pierce me through with the ſenſe of thy 
dying love; abaſe me, ſink me, that my 
mouth may be ſtopped. Submit to my 
waſhing thy ſacred feet, and ſuffer me to 


lie in the duſt before thee. - Thou knoweſt 


the pain I have for the liberty I am ſubject 


to take in this thy lower. world; permit me 


to be little and vile in my own eyes; fure- 
ly my adorable Lord thou ſheweſt me 
things that are excellent, let me not be 
deſtitute thereof; in thy holy name I aſk 
to ptefer others beſore myſelf; and power 
to be ſtill} when they 3 me, A 1 


mould be in the right. 


uy 13. This day with great chankful- 


welb>3oevecived um l idtimbeich um“ the 
Lord to give myſelf up to more retirement, 


10 
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to labour after deeper communion with 
Him, for the lake of others, - as well as 
myſelf. Here would I raiſe my Ebenezer, 
humbly aſcribing to the God of my ſalva- 
tion, glory, honour, and praiſe, and re- 
ceive with deep abaſement a new com- 
miſſion. 


14. Adored be the ſacred Majeſty of 
heaven, for giving me to taſte and feel 
Him in my heart, while I am as it were 
cruſht with this mortal fleſh. O what a 
ſtupidity hangs upon me. This day I 
have been led to groan to Him for ſeveral 
Chriſtian brethren. : Let my ſighing come 
oy defore thee. 

. This day I have been encouraged 
by a ſenſe of our adorable Lord's anſwer- 

prayer. Though much preſſed down 
with the body, but glory be to Him, 1 find 
OS life maintained. 

I was greatly alarmed the day paſt 
with a. fear that I had ſinned againſt the 
Lord; but O adorable condeſcenſion of 
our compaſſionate Saviour, who ſtood in'the 
way and prevented condemnation. | O that 
the ſenſe of this mercy may make me fear 
and tremble for the future at the appear- 
ance of the leaſt offence ; and now I defire 
to lie very low, covered with ſhame at his 
feet, not forgiving myſelf, nor daring to 
open my mouth but in the language of, 
1% God be merciful to me a ſinner. I _ 
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led this day to ſpeak cloſely and freely to a 
chriſtian friend. Eternal Lord Jeſus Chriſt, 
before whom I humbly bow, beſeeching 
thee to prevent my beholding the mote in 
another's eye, and not diſcerning the beam 
In mine Own, | as: = 
18. This day, which is the ſabbath, I felt 
much wandering and dryneſs in divine wor- 
ſhip, till toward the cloſe of the ſervice, then 
felt a ſacred touch of the bleſſed Spirit, 
which raiſed a deſire to be devoted as I have 
never yet been. 
June 1780. With humble awe and ſacred 
reverence would I adore, love, and mag. 
nify this moſt aſtoniſhing inſtance of mercy 
and goodneſs to our undeſerving nation. 
O my God, vouchſafe to touch the hearts 
of the king, the nobles, and the people, and 
mine alſo. Glory and bleſſing, honour and 
praiſe, be ever given to thy adorable 
Permit me O moſt gracious Lord, to re- 
cord and give thanks for the mercies tbis 
day brought to my remembrance; thou haſt 
guided my feet through the various ſnares 
and dangers that have lain inmy way through 
life. My preſent knowledge and love of 
_ thee is from thyſelf. I ſhould have ſtrayed, 
got into darkneſs, and have been involved; 
I-ſhould have ſunk into the deep mire and 
clay of this world if thou hadſt not pre- 
vented me; therefore, Q my God L ede 
1 ; giory, 


( 9,) 
glory, kowur, bleſſing, and thankſgiving 
unto thee ; and now preſent my beloved 
brethren that are entangled in the wilder- 
neſs. Merciful Father help them to groan 
unto thee and look up; thou knoweſt them 
that are afflicted, tempted, and tormented 
for their departing from thee : The ciſterns 
they have hewed out now hold no water ; 
do thou pity them for thy mercy's ſake. 
Glory be to thee for condeſcending to ſhine 
into my ſoul this day, for diſperſing the 
miſt from my mind that has been gathering 
from the fogs of ſenſe, and deep laid ſnares 
of Satan. 71 

July, 1784. © Oh heavenly King look 
down from above, aſſiſt me to ſing thy 
mercy and love.” Stand by and fulfill thy 
gracious word, the good thing which thou 
cauſeſt me td chuſe from my early days 
ſhall not be taken from me. 

My ſacred Saviour, aſſiſt me to ſink 1 into 
the loweſt place, let me go into the deepeſt 
humiliation before thee; down, down e 
the duſt, where the redeemed lie proſtrate 
worſhipping, and adoring the Father, ſa- 
cred Son, and bleſſed Spirit, one undi- 
vided God! 

Sept. 1786. O my God, where can I be- 
gin ; what mercies, what bleſſings bave been 
conferred fince I laſt wrote? Thou haſt 
dealt ſo graciouſly with thy poor duſt as to 


attract all wy powers. No favor, no wy” 
| - | ip 


( 84 ) 

ſhip do I court, but thine my deareſt Lord. 
Let me enjoy thee, and I aſk no more, my 
ſoul is ſatisfied. Saviour thou knoweſt how 
much I love thee. When ſhall I be admit- 
ted to ſee thee? Thou knoweſt 1 am 
content to wait thy time; for what thou 
doeſt is beſt, I am by thy grace entirely 
ſatisfied with this late diſpenſation of thy 
providence reſpecting me. O that I may 
be evermore prailing thee, whoſe power 
alone controuls the unruly wills and affec- 
tions of men. I own thee conqueror, and 
give thee the glory of this victory, which 
has been the greateſt my heart ever felt : 

& And now it yields, it yields, 

& It can hold out no more; 


It ſinks by dying love compell'd 
« And owns thee conqueror.” 


O my Lord, can it bring glory to thee 
to ſave ſuch a worm, ſuch a reptile as me ? 
Thou who art exalted above the higheſt 
praiſe of angels and arch-angels and all 


the hoſts above, yet in the midſt of all thou 


condeſcends to behold the works of th 

hands, the purchaſe of thy blood. O thou 
unfathomable ocean of mercy, let me down 
into this deep never more to riſe until thou 
haſt finiſhed thy great work in my ſoul. — 
Unlock, unhinge, and open wide my heart ; 
expand and ſtretch it out, that it may re- 
ceive of thine immenſity. Forgive = 
| „ 3 58 


. ( . . BY IS BN OO, WY. 


— — — 


1 3 6 < &h 


( $6 ) 
bold attempt, and let me ſink into the deep- 
eſt humiliation before thee. 

The following paragraph bears no date as 
to the month, but was written ſometime in 
the year 1798, after Mrs. Johnſon felt the 
outward man greatly weakened by ſickneſs. 

« Suffer, O thou adorable Father of all 
mercies, thy poor creature to bewail before 
thee, and lament'the ſad debility ſhe feels, 
a memory ſo weakened, ſo prone to miſ- 
take. My deareſt F ather, guard thy poor 
helpleſs creature that fears to live, leſt ſhe 
ſhould betray the beſt of all cauſes, which 
thou knoweſt is dearer to her than life.“ 

The following expreſſive lines bears no 
date, but were written during the long ill- 
neſs which preceded her final deliverance 
from mortality. 5 

« With what words can I addreſs thee, 
Eternal, Triune Majeſty ? Iam nothing— 
duſt adoring —a worm worſhipping—a 
poor immortal ſpirit peeping as it were 
through the clay—giving glory for its re- 
deemed ſtate?” 

About a fortnight before ſhe entered 
into her Maſter's joy, though ſcarcely able 
to uſe her pen, willing to bear her Amn 
as well as living teſtimony to the faithful- 
ieſs of our promiſe keeping Jehovah, ſhe 
vrote and left in her bivle following 
lleſſed ſentence: . Ra 
|: :. CT 


cred Lord Jeſus, who has by His Spiri 


neither wiſdom nor might.“ 
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« With humble adoration 1 wool re- 
cord the great condeſcenſion of our ſa- 


aſſiſted and ſaved a poor creature who had 


« Without a 1 the Chriſtian diess, 
& But not without a word; _ ' 
“ To me, to all ſhe loudly Cries, 


* Prepare to meet thy Lo * 


